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LETTER XXIII. 


Miſs Sophia Woodley, to Miſs Harriet is 
255 at Paris. 


South Park, June 21. | 

Have heard of witches, ſpells, 
and magic charms, but ne- 
ver, my Harriet, eould they, with 
the whole force of their enchant- 
ment, work a more ſupernatural 
bulineſs (ow not even the little cun- 
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ning familiar at your elbow—for 
ſurely you ſeem, in ſome of your 
prognoſtications, to have an inter- 


- £courſe of that kind) — never, I re- 


peat, could even the ſage Alqu iſe 
of diſtinguiſhed memory, in the 
annals of Don Quixote, bring to 
pats a more aſtoniſhing event then 
I have to relate. — Would you 
believe it poſſible that there is, at 
this very moment, under the ſame | 
roof with your Sophia, and in the 

next apartment to her's, the very 
identical perſon whom you—but ! 


will not anticipate—take the lead- 
ing particulars of this event, which 


are as follow : 
_ Yeſterday afternoon my adored | 
benefactreſs being as uſual indiſ- 
poſed and fatigued with the heat 
of the day, ſaid ſhe would try to 
get a little repqſe: I left her for 
F So, 
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on her couch.— I then ſtrolled 


into the gardens, with my lute in 
my hand, in order to amuſe myſelf 
for an hour in the cooleſt ſhade I | 


could find. At length I wandered 
into my favourite wilderneſs in the 
remoteſt part of the wood. It is, 


I think, of all ſpots, the moſt 


ſolitary and beautiful I ever beheld. 
A ſmall ſerpentine path, cut 


through a ſhade, almoſt impervi- 


ous to the ſun's rays, leads to a 


jonely little hermitage, which has 


been erected, with the utmoſt. 


beauty of ſimplicity, by the direc- 


tion of lady Worthy. 
This fimpledwelling is eotiſtrudted 


ſolely of craggy ſtones, and now 


Covered with thickeſt ivy:;—a bank 
of the greeneſt moſs is its chiefeſt 
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3 | ornament within, and its only ſeat. 
It ſeems even the ſweet abode of 
' falence herſelf, except when the 
awful ſolitude is interrupted by 
the ſoft cooing of the moaning 
ſtock-doves and turtles, who build 
in the neighbouring trees, and 
who ſeem to claim this ſequeſtered 
ſpot as their own. — The gentle 
murmurs of a bubbling brook, } 
almoſt cloſe to the ſimple edifice, : 
which by many a winding path is 
overgrown with the branching 
eglantine and ſweet. briar, com- 
plete the deſcription. | 3 
Being now arrived at this lonely 
Foot, I ſeated myſelf on the moſſy 
bench, and ſoon fell into one of 
my melancholy reweries.—1 leave 
you to gueſs the ſubject of ny 
np plaions but L-will be ſo 
| honeſt 
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honeſt however to confeſs, that, 
at that very moment, I was wiſh-- 
ing a certain nobleman had been in 
as humble a ſtation as myſelf; 
when in the midſt of my cogita- 

tions, I thought I heard the ſound 

of footſteps through the winding 
path: — I however was not alarmed: 
as I was convinced this ſweet 
ſpot, being in the gardens, could 
not be acceſſible to ſtrangers ;—and: 
taking up my lute, began to tune 
it. After playing a melancholy 
air or two, I began ſinging to my, 
little ſoft inſtrument the favourite: 
air, Beginning fl thus: 


— 


— 


% What: med cine can baniſh the b m 8 
keen ſmart, 
% What Lethe can heal wy fad mY 3 


After Agbiag a few moments 
(you lee my Harriet I tell you all) 
A 4 1 veg 
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I began the following ſweet ang 
of Bach's—but little—little could 

I imagine how applicable i it was at 

the time. | 


Im this ſhady, ſweet retreat, 
_ _, © Pre been wiſhing for my love— 
Hark! I hear his welcome feet! 


I was juſt got to that line, when, 
on looking up, who ſhould appear 
but Lord Belford, at the door of 
the Hermitage—gueſs my amaze- 
ment, for I cannot tell it you; it is 
beyond all deſcription, —Down fell 
my Iute—and violently ſhrieking, | 
I fainted. | 

How long J remained in my 
fainting fit, I cannot tell you. 
only remember, that when I was 
coming out of it, and juſt recover- 
ing my ſenſes, I found myſelf 
locked faſt in the arnis of Lord 
Beiferd 


* 
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Belford—who was ſtraining me to 

his boſom—nay more, Harriet— -- 
he was imprinting a hundred kiſſes” 5 
on my cheek - and ſoftly 4 be 
ing to my ſoul—* Sophia—my 7 
angel —look up—it is thy Bel- 

« ford, — I was to blame to take 
* ſuch ſoftneſs unprepared —0 
look up. my angel. * 
% His angel | bis Sophia [| —my 
„ Belford !' '—what on earth could 
he mean? 

To add to my exceſſive confu- 
fion, I found, on coming to my 
ſenſes, my. head forſooth reclining 
on his lordſhip's boſom my hands 
| —my palfive hands, preſſed in his. 

On finding what my ſituation 
was, I (as you will ſuppoſe) ſtrug- 
gled moſt vehemently to get from 

his encircling arms, which, how- 
ata ever, 


As 


— 
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ever, I had no occaſion to do.—AR, 
my Harriet! what a rare, what a 
truly reſpectable character is that 
of a modeſt, a delicate-minded man! 
The inſtant of my recovery, a8 
if recollecting himſelf, he ſeated me 
on the moſſy bench—he rein. 
gquiſhed his hold and fitting down, 
at a reſpectable diſtance, with viſi- 
ble confuſion in his countenance, 
he exclaimed—* Good God; Miſs. 
60 Woodley for convinced I am, 
you are Miſs Woodley—how 
i aſtoniſhed am I, to find you here 


at South- park |—It furpalics all 
„ conception? 


« And gracious heaven!“ inter- 
rupted I, in a tremor no words can 
paint, © is it poflible that I ee 
„Lord Belford in this ſequeſtered 


* * ſpor How wonderful is this! 
„An 


„„ 
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: « An appearance ſo ſudden and 
N © unlooked for, amazes me ſo, that 
„ am loſt in confuſion.” 
In ſhort, 1 knew not what I ſaid 
my very brain ſeemed affected. 
He here preſſed my hand— 
which, to ſay truth, I had ſeemed 
quite to abandon to him—indeed I. 
knew not what I did.—Yes, my 
dear—he preſſed my hand to his 
lips, as if by an involuntary impulſe, 
and gave me a look of inexpreſſible 
ſoftneſs, which pierced my ſout.— 
We were now both filent for ſome 
minutes, and ſurely, to a.bye-ſtan- : 
der, we muſthave cut a very auk-- 
ward and fooliſh appearance.* 
| After 


*The Editor begs leave to differ from the 
fir writer in this reſpe&t; as he really thinks 
it wonld afford a beautiful ſubject for painting, 
to take theſe amiable lovers at this moment, 
With a view of their ſequeſtered Hermitage. 
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After much hefitation, and appa- 
rent confuſion, his lordſhip begged 
ten thouſand pardons for having 
madvertenily been the cauſe of 
alarming me.— « Alas!” faid he, 
in a ſoft accent, © how was it poſ- 
fible I ſhould know Miſs Woodley, 
was at. South-park — or— that I 
' ſhould find her in this ſolitude ?—I 
have been, madam, on a little tour 
through England, and called here 
upon my good friend, Lady Wor- 
thy hen the ſervants having in- 

formed me that ſhe was juſt laid 
down to ſleep—and as I by no 
means would have her diſturbed 


upon my account, I trolled into 


Miß Woodley here. 


the gardens, and inſenſibly wan- 
dered into this. ſweet receſs—but 
little did I indeed imagine to find. 


At 
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At this inſtant it occurred to me, 


that, in order to his lordſhip's not 
mentioning my real name openly 
(which name I was then aſtoniſhed. 
he had diſcovered) I thought it. 
moſt prudent to beg him to call. 
me by the name of Martin. In- 


deed, my lord,” faid 1 bluſhing, 


and in a faltering accent, my 
name 72s Woodley — Sophia 


Woodley. — Particular circum- 


ſtances have occurred, on a fad 


reverſe of my fortune, to make 
me change it to that of Martin 


—and to have taken refuge in a 


farm houſe the Elms in De- 
vonſhire. — Difficult ſituations 
make us, ſometimes, obliged to 
do, what, but for thoſe ſituati- 
ons, would never have entered 
one's head ; and it was on ſuch 
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* an occaſion 1 was s obliged to 


change my name.” 


His lordſhip bowed with the 
aden reſpect, as aſſenting to the 
hint IJ had given him, of being 
called by the name of Martin. At. 
this moment, I began ſneezing 


moſt violently — and caſting my 


eyes on my handkerchief on my 
neck, found it had been very plen- 
tifully ſprinkled with water, as 
well as my face, by his lordſhip | in 
my late fainting.. | 
r Good heaven!” ſaid he, with a 
tenderneſs no words can expreſs, 
% from my aukward efforts to re- 


&. cover you, I fear the water I took 


« from yonder biook, and of which 
6 perhaps I was toolaviſh, has given 


you cold: —I will retire, ” ſaid this 
1 moſt delicate of men, ** whilſt 


+ you 
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« you change your Handkerchief.” 
I felt for my cambrick one, which: 
[ thought I had in my pocket, but 
found it not. — How tender was 


Lord Belford's concern, leſt J had 


taken cold! I am the cauſe * 


e this” he cried, ** and if you 
« ſhould get cold, I ſhould blame 
« myſelf exceedingly. Pray, ma- 
« dam, throw this cambrick hand- 
hh kerchief round your neck (tak-- 
ing a clean one unfolded from 
nis Pocket) I will retire whilſt 
« you do fo.” — He aroſe" and 
walked out of the Hermitage: | 
Harriet, I foot his handkerchief: 
ſince which I blame myſelf exceſ- 
ſively: very forward" in me was 
it not? | 


* 


When I had removed my . 


handkerchief 8 indeed Was 
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| drenched i in 8 I wrapped 4 


myſelf in that of his lordſhip's. 
already found 1 had taken a 2H 


which nothing but the late violent 


agitation of my ſpirits could have 
hindered me from perceiving ſooner, 
Il then looked at my watch, and 
finding it was the hour of hody 
Worthy's tea, I aroſe. 

His lordſhip 1 found ſtanding at 


ſome little diſtance from the Her- 


mitage, in a muſing poſture, as if 


| loſt in thought. He ftarted at my 


approach. (why did he ſtart ?)—We 
walked ſlowly to the houſe—or ra- 
ther I tottered thither, for I was 
fearce able to ſtand. —His lordſhip 
appeared confuſed—but tender and 
reſpectful. 

When we arrived at the * 


1 be Was introduced to Lady Worthy. 


I law 


' AND MISS SOPHIA WOODLEY, , 17 


II faw not their meeting, for J 
went to my apartment to change 
my dreſs, and when tea was _ 
1 made my appearance. £ 
Lady Worthy ſeemed” ddighted 
with her gueſt.—who behaved to 
me, with an air. ſo reſpectful and 
amiable, that no one preſent would 
have imagined the late ſcene that 
had paſſed between us. 
At breakfaſt, this morning, un- 
perceived by Lady Worthy, his 
Lordſhip aſked how my cold was 
a0? bluſhed and told him I 
hoped it was better.— He ſeemed 
delighted. | 
Lady Worthy inkfts. on "Tag 
Belford's ſpending fame weeks at 
South Park—but I wiſh he may: 
not.— Indeed, my Harriet, . he is. 
teo much, too formidable for my 
peace: 


* 
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aI 


peace e on earth 1 dread 
ſo much as being entangled in an 
hopeleſs paſſion—for hopeleſs mine 
muſt be. — I am not, my dear, 
guite of your opinion, with regard 
to encouraging Hope, in love-mat- 
ters: I ſee my ſweet friend's deſign. 
in recommending it ſo warmly to 
her Sophia ;—but I have not the 
preſumption to dare to—T will not, 
however, dwell on the theme, but 
to ſay 1 hope Lord Belford and [ 
ſhall have no more tete-A.-tetes;— 

as my confuſion, I fear, if we "£48 
will cover what I would ſooner 
die than reveal. Luckily this day 
we had a large party to dinner, ſo 
that I had enough on my hands, 
fince I always preſide, on theſe oc- 
5 caſions,. a8 Lady e s ſubſti- 
3 . 


% 
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tute. Adieu, my admirable Har- 
riet, oe 

Ever, ever your's, | 
ene ieee 135 


3 have, Ir now find, a molt amis + 1 
ſerable cold, attended with a fore- | i 
throat, owing, 1 ſuppoſe, to the 

cold water ſcene in the Hermitage. 
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mee e 
Lord Belford, to Henry Villars, Efq.- 
South Park, June 21. 
TN the hope that this may reach 
my friend, before his departure 
from England, I diſpatch a few. 
lines to ſay. it. is neceſſary I ſhould: 
know, as ſoon as he poſſibly can 


inform me, if Julia is in being. 
j na 17 FLY HE; Orrs 
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4 | . 
or is not; if the latter, - ſhatt at 


once, I aſſure you, offer my hand 
to Sophia Woodtey—for oh, my 
Villars, an event the moſt unlooked q 
for—the moſt amazing, has hap- 
pened that you can poſſibly con- 
ceive ; the circumſtances of which 
has rivetted my heart, if poſlible, 
more firmly than ever to that love- 
lieſt of women. 

I have ſeen the angel, my Vil- 
lars ,—nay—T have had her fainting 


in my arms I am now under the 


fame roof ;—and at this moment 


ſhe is in the next apartment to 
mine. — Vou look on alt this as a 
dream, perhaps z— but the ſeem- 
ing improbability of my tale will 
vaniſh, when I tell YOu * oy”; 
lowing particulars, 

1 arrived, yeſterday, at 4 


Park, 
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1 Park, the ſeat, * you know, of 


my reſpectable friend Lady Wor- 
thy, t that I might purſue your ad- 
vice of a variety of freſh ſcenes and 


company, to diſſipate the malady at 
my heart. — Being told, on my ar- 


rival, that her ladyſhip was indiſ- 


poſed, and then ſleeping, I deſired 


ſhe might not be diſturbed, and 
aſked if any company was in the 
houſe (as is uſual) but was anſwer- 
ed none. 


During the Gas of my old 


friend s repoſe, I ſtrolled into the 


gardens, the beauties of which 
are many; their beneficent owner 
having amply gratified her fine 
taſte in the various groves, &c. 
with which her houſe is ſurround- 
ed. The conſtant employment 
for the poor labourers, which ſo 
many 
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many improvements demand, ſuf. 
ficiently gratifies the refined delight 
of the admirable. woman, in its 
giving bread to ſuch a number of 
induſtrious poor. 3 
I had wandered ſome time in 
the gardens, extremely delighted 
* with the various improvements I 
ſaw ſince I was laſt here, when, be- 

ing fatigued with heat, I fought a 

= ſituation more ſhady ; a wilderneſs 
on my right hand preſented itſelf— 
tomantic—and ſolitary as my pen- 
Aue mind could wiſfi.— The trees, 
which compoſed this very rural 
ſcene, were ſo thickly i interwoven, 

it was impoſſible for even a ſun- 
beam to enter. — Tt appeared to 
lead to no one ſpot in particular, 
but ſeemed the abode of ſweet ſo- 
W * were play- 


ing 
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ing on the boughs of lofty trees, 


whilſt innumerable birds, on the 


lower ſhrubs, formed a concert of 


delightful harmony. I at laſt, 
however, deſcryed a ſmall winding 
kind of path, and though it was 
almoſt overgrown by a profuſion of 
wild myrtles, and other odoriferous 
ſhrubs, (which are common to 


be ſeen in theſe parts) I thought it 
muſt lead to ſomething. Full of 
this opinion, I wandered on—when 
"I obſerved it was terminated by a 5 
ſmall, romantic hermitage, over- 


grown with ivy, and gray moſs; 
through which ſome old ſtones | 
gave it a ruſtic, but pleaſing ef- 
fect.— By the fide of this ſtructure 
ran a bubbling brook over ſome 
rough pebbles :—the whole ſcene 
Was * mY tion picturgſgue. 

I ſtood. 
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1 ſtood a moment admiring ſo 
delicious a ſpot, when to my aſ- 
toniſhment from this little hermi- 
== tage, which I had not then entered, 
= J heard, methought, the ſoft ra- 
1 wiſhing ſounds of a lute:— ] ſtart- 
. edi liſtened - believed myſelf on 
| Fairy Ground. —At length, a fe- 
MW ' male voice, after what Milton calls, 
1 4 preludiam ſweet,” almoſt rivetted 
me to the ſpot, with admiration. 
1 | <* Such ſober certainty of ' waking _ 
=_ - % J never heard till now. | | 
4 « A ſtream of richeſt ſounds ſtole e on my ſenſe, 


* e 44 Seyila wept, and chid her barking waves, : 
And fell Charibdi's murmur'd ſoft applauſe.” 


The words of the ſongs of this 
unſeen enchantreſs, evidently ſeem- 
cd to flow from a ſoul as deeply af- 
feed with the tender paſſion as my 
1 own.—Never did I hear ſuch ex- 
Auiſite expreſſion - — never * T | 
| | hear 


hear ſounds ſo melting and pathe- 


tic.—-As Shakeſpeare's Ph E 
on the like occaſion, 


They fruck that breaſt where fore doth | 


hold his ſeat,” 


| You will eaſily conceive, my | 
friend, how much this delicious 
ſpot—the filence—the ſolitude 


this 


ſtill enhanced the novelty . 1 
little Elyſium.— At length I. ad- 
vanced to the door of this hermi- 


tage or rather to this grotto, of 


Calypſo—defirous of ſeeing, the 
enchantreſs herſelf: but heavens ! 
who ſhould ſhe be—beauteous: as 


an angel and i in a moſt raviſhing 
undreſs, hut the divine Sophia 


Woodley herſelf — She looked up- 
on me one moment —then ſcreams, | 
Vor. III. B ed 
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ed—and fainted. —I caught her in 64 

O Villars—F was then—at that 
inſtant convinced, that there are 
moments worth purchaſing with 
worlds I— I held her to my breaſt 
in a kind of ſacred tranſport and 
imprinted many a tender kiſs on 
Her lifeleſs cheek. —By the help 
of water from the neighbouring 
brook; I however brought the 
lovelieft of women to returning 
ſenſe but 1 San had claſped 
her in my arms she now opened 
her Tanguid eyes: — her head, my 
Villars, unknowing the happineſs 
ſhe was giving me, reſting on my 
boſom, whilſt her fair hands were 
graſpec by mine wx whiſpering 
all ae” time the ſofteſt, tendereſt 
accents 
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accents to her ſoul.—At length, 
being enough Berſeif to be perfect- 
ly ſenſible of her fituation, | ſhe 
ſtruggled to be freed from my en- 
circling arms and heavens,” how 
exquiſitely lovely did her delicate 
confuſion—her oonſeious bluſhes | 
render her — Imagine our equal 
aſtoniſhment at fuch- a meeting 1— 
it is indeed age al engage to p 
_ deſcnbe 
When we beth begin to be 4 3 
little intelligille, for T-afſure you 
her diforder vas equal to thy Bel- 
ford's; ſhe informed me ſhe lived 
with lady nne Hot x com- 


paniqn. * K 3 O 12 fs f 
; (Here lord Belford: melee «as = 
ſubſtance of their converſation: in . 


the' Hermitage, which, as Sophia 
has before done; y we need not re- 
61 B 2 | peat — 
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aun: lordſhip then Pro- 
Feb my Villarss the lud 1 | 
. of what, indeed, I was 
| convinced—that Polly Martin is 
2 Sopblh. Woodley. | 

The hour of tea arriving, this 
delicious. Zete-d-tere was obliged 
| to end and we advancedlowly to 
the houſe —O my Villars, ſhe is 


* 

| e In gracious mind, in manners, and in perſon, 
E 6 The perfect model of all | Female beauty. 
| 


Never did 1 behold ſuch tber z 
ity without weakneſs j— 
ſuch dignity without pride or 
ſuch conſummate beauty Without 
affectation.— I am now, my friend, 
ten thoufſand times, if poſſi ble, 
more captivated than ever: and I 
am much miſtaken, that all in the 
gentle boſom of the ſweet Sophia. 
15 


— 


* "> „ 


4 * 


Js not ſo calm as it ſhould be: —in 


ſhort for I renounce all affecta- 


tion and cold reſerve to you—lT 


have reaſon to think I am not im 
different to this moſt angelic. girl. 

There was ſomething in her man- 
ner in the Hermitage, ſo inexpref- 
ſibly tender, ſo confuſed—ſo,—1 
want words to tell you :—and af- 
aerwards;\ on our Joining lady 


Worthy, the »fweet girl betrayed 


ſo much tremour and apparentcon= 
fuſion, with a certain ſoftneſs in 
her manner whenever ſhe addreſſed 
me, that I ſhall not hefitate-a mo- 
ment, if the | unhappy Julia be 


5 PT, more, or engaged o ma ke 8o- 


phia Woodley mine by the ſtronge 
cſt—moſt indiſſoluble tie. 
Lady Worthy, I ſee, doats on 
her— which I cannot wonder at. 
lng B 3 That 
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That good lady preſſes my ſtay here 


$- 
. 


for ſome weeks with great ẽarneſt- 
neſs :z—you know her partiality 
for your Belford :—but leſt poor 
Julia. hould be yet in a ſituation to 
receive my hand, I poſitively will 
not remain in ſo dangerous a ditua- 
tion, as South Park now is, for 
Worlds, above ten days at the far- 


ol her eyes, ' 3 ng :o Hun 


but in every changing at- 


ly woman is excelling.— She re- 
ceived a numerous party of genteel 


people to dinner; and does the ho- 
nours of the table with the graces 


ob the firſt woman of quality in 
the kingdom. Her dreſs was pe- 


AT. So calirly 


* 


theſt: I will not be ſo fool. Hardy to 
expoſe eayſelf to the hourly * | 


ff ede hade tale Py 
titude—inevery ſituation this love- 


34 
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c aliarly, beautiful—a white luſ- 
tring adorned with a pale purple 
trimming—whilt the profuſion. of 
her fine hair had no other orna- 
ment than a ſmall diamond ſprigs, 


the” gift of lady Wortliy.— After 


tea, the company adjourned to the 
muſic parlour, to hear Miſs Mar- 


tin, (by which name ſhe is always 
called) play a concerto. on the 


harpſichord - whilſt L (and here 
admire my virtue) took a ſolitary 


turn in the garden, when I drew 


from my pocket a ſmall picture of 
Julia's. — Ah!] (ſaid I) poor 
— unfortunate. let me try to re- 
collect thy ſufferings.” A train 


of thoughts ſucceeded and 1 Was 


again unhappy. 
The company now opal 3 
dance, on the green when I re- 
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tired to my apartment pretending 


T had letters to write. — Such, Vil- 
lars, are the reſolute methods by 
which I try to /ee as little of 
this ſweet girl's enchanting ac- 
compliſhments as poſſible ; ;—but 
my ſtars, I fear, are fighting 


againſt me, notwithſtanding. all 


my - -precautions—for poor lady 

Worthy—un/# aſpecting as goodneſs 
ever is—on looking tenderly at 
Sophia (after the company were 
departed, and we were alone) 


aſked her with the fondneſs of a 


parent, My dear, are you not 
ce well? you appear melancholy.” — 
There was indeed a langour in her 
fine eyes, my Villars, which made 
me think the ſame.—She continu- 
ed; Sophy, my lord, is ſtrange- 


1 0 i of late—I hope your 
nt 2 £ preſence 
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« preſence will entivew us.—You 
% are muſical - ſo is the : — but 
« your taſte, (ſhe was pleaſed to 
« ſay) is ſo remarkably fine, that 
« you will, I know, at my deſire, 
« accompany her ſometimes on 
the harpſichord.— She has a 
n ſweet pipe and really as much 
e taſte as any Engliſh” ſinger I 
ever heard: — but you, gentle- 
„ men, who have been in that 
E land of 5 barmony, Mt aly, pick 
200 up a thouſand graces in your 
\** manner of performance; | both 
* in the voice and inſtrument, 
which we, in England, never 
© CC arrive at.—You wuHl oblige me, 
my Jord, to give her a few of 
your lordſhip's inſtructions, 
whilſt we have the honour. of 
M voor ſtay: at South-Park;—The 
8 5 " dear 
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4 | 54 dear girl, too, has a great ge- 
„ nius for tho pencil. Do, my 
| % dear, (ſhe continued to the 
% ſweet bluſhing Sophia) thew 
<< his lordſhip the laſt drawings of 
+ thoſe beautiful ee yo 
c have lately finiſhed,” 
With a wodeſt . the 
13 roſe, and exhibited, with 
her uſual humility, ſome drawings 
of ſuch exquiſite taſte and execu- 
tion, that 1 could hardly conceal 
1 my very particular emotions of 
= 1—— Heavens! did my 
= good old friend imagine I was a 
perfect flock or ffone, to ſee the 
18 productions of a genius equal to 
danny of our moſt capital artiſts! 
and that theſe productions, too, 

ſhould be the work of the moſt 

24 tea woman he the age ?—And 

1620 2 U | how, 


art 
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| how, alas! is my remaining re- 
ſolution to be tried to its utmoſt 
powers, if I am to hear, as well 
as ſee; the united efforts of taſte 
Z and execution in the all-accom- 
pliſhed Sophia Woodley !—O vir- 
tue, virtue, great are thy rewards — 
but greater ſtill thy trials! / 
Villars—I ſhall take the earlieſt 
opportunity of leaving South Park 
as ſoon as I handſomely can : 
perhaps i in a few. days.—1 charge 
ou, write as ſoon after your arri - 
val in. France, as an enquiry can * 
be made: an enquiry, on which de- 
pends the ultimate miſery « or hap- * 
Ee of 3 1 1 


your 1 faithful, 
and affeRtionate | 
' Bzrrokd:. 
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Ni Harriet x Granby, to Nis Wen 6 


Kn 


ra, July 12, 


A* opportunity, this moment, of. 
fering, my beſt beloved friend, 
to write to England, 1 ſnatch up 
my pen to thank you for your de- 
lightful hermitage ſcene—and to 
congratulate you on the proſpects 
if which ſeem to be opening apace 
Ws, Hr, your | perfect happineſs. _ 
And were you at the hour of 
* penning your agreeable epiltle to 
Pour Harriet, in the very next 
apartment to —— I will not 
name name. but O fad — ſad 
and a breach of all forms of Punc- 
zillio u muſt and Hal give me 
leave hers, to rally you) that you 
ſhould, 


p44 \ _ V 


++ 8 - ” 
a Cow L.4 - . 


5 [1 * 7 
BY 
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mould, in a fainting fit, be en- 
circled even in the very arms of 
this enchanting man !—And did 
your head my Sophy, recline on 
his breaſt ?—And did the naughty 
man, ſteal. a few ſoft kiſſes from 
your languid cheek ?—Rude crea- 
ture! Well — I ſhould. like to 
hear of all things, his. account of 
this terrible buſineſs._gT0 be ſure, 
child, your- taking his handker- 
5 chief, to cover that boſom of 
yours (a circumſtance which gives 

you ſo much uneaſineſs, as fearing 
it was, uſing your own phraſe, too 


forward] was a moſt dreadful vio 


lation of decency. Would an Ura- 
nia—a Caſſandra — or any of the 
heroines in romance, think ye, 
have committed ſuch a * 1 

againſt all the laws of Tigid pru- 
Ms dery ? 
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dery ? No—they would, I will 
be ſworn for it, have run the riſque 
of a burning fever, ſooner than 
have yielded to have accepted uch 

an offer from their captive knight. 

 —Sophy, you are a little prude 
Fo all. 

No do I fee my ſweet giel with 
. a demure face, lay down my letter, 
exclaiming#— <* Aye that air of 
« Paris, that fink of levity and 
« diffipation, has, I fear, atready 
% made ſome alteration in thoſe 
ti very refined notions that ex- 
e treme of delicacy, which is the 
ha pride—the glory—the ornament 
of our ſex, and which 1 really 
und thought my Harriet till now 
t poſſeſſed.” No- my dear girl, 
I am ſtill uncorrupted by the diſi- 


| pated ſhameleſs manners praCtiſed 
5 by 


* 
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by this polite nation I am ſtill as 


cruel as a tygreſs to the fine fel- 


- lows who viſit us.—In ſhort, ned 
hour (though it plainly appears 
. yours 7s J is not yet Cone 8 but my 


heart is ſo clated with the very ap- 


parent hopes of your approaching 
felicity, that you muſt give me 
leave to enjoy my preſent little 
flow of ſpirits, whatever may be 
your feelings. — Sophy, this man 
is in love with you to diſtraction, 
take my word for it: and indeed 
his Whole behaviour ſhews it.—I 
make not the leaſt doubt but that, 
by this time, he has declared him- 


ſelf, in due form, your lover; 
that you, taking pity on him, and 


5 2 . A. er "uh not 


4 child; 1 n of your PEN 
- rite __ * have after 


a few 
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a few aukward hefitations—bluſhes 
'—tremors, &c. confeſſed, in a 
foft accent, that you do a hate 
bim z—that the dear, good lady 
Worthy, is all rapture on the oc- 
ecaſion z— that patterns of ſilks are 
talked of; that the old chapel (for 
the ceremony of ceremoniĩes) ĩs g0- 
ing to be beautifred and put in com- 
pleat order; that an early day is 
talked of; and that a ſpecial li- 
benen bad the ring, are ordered 
to be ready by the appointed time. 
Tell me, my ſweet friend, that all 
theſe things are really come to paſs, | 
-and/make your faithful Harriet the 
—happieſt of Human beings 
Who do you think has the un- 
paralleled audacity, to be ſhewing 
herſelf in public, at Paris, and her 
infamous paramour r (her ſeducer, I 
fancy he das not) but that vile 


Ii wretch 
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wretch miſs G——? I have heard 
the whole of her horrid elopement 
from a correſpondent of mine in 
London. — What a noble - minded 
girl are you, my dear, never to pro- 
pagate her ſhame, by informing me 
of her wickedneſsVou-⅛lDom 
ſhe has ſo cruelly uſed, and even 
inſulted ! That heart of yours, is 
ſurely the ſeat of every virtue and 
of purity itſelf—a little encroaching 
paſſion, however, in the middle of it it 
excepted? But are you really a 
ſtranger, my Sophy, to female re- 
ſentment? to the little foibles of 
our ſex which, certainly, with 
the juſt provocation you have had, 
would have quite juſtified you, if 
you had given the moſt ample 
ſcope for your pen. What would 
ſome women have given for ſuch 
a wy, to gratify their favou- 
w_ . - 


Wir . 
= — - 


ed — 
22 


5 8 
r 


* OS 
= * — 
„ „ 


Fan” 


. — > IP * Ns BY 
\ * * ä 


— ane 1 


42 HISTORY" or LORD BELFORD, 


rite * of ſcandal and reſent- 
ment |! 
I grieve to hear the fate of that 
moſt amiable woman Lady B—, 
of which a correſpondent in town 


R likewiſe informs me.—What have 


theſe wretches to anſwer for 


Ty was laſt night at the opera:— 
the above infamous woman fat in 
the next. box, and had the aſſurance 
to ſtare at me for ſome moments; 
then turned round to Sir George 
B. , and burſt into a loud 
laugh. le is not the only one 
who ſhares her favours, I find,— 
but his eyes will be opened ſoon 1 
doubt not. O that I could ſee her 


going ſome ſevere, Penance for her 
lend 


5 2. 4 
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to my Sophy! 1A 
Adieu for the preſent. My fa- 
ther remains on the mendin g hand: 


be is as much yours, as is 
e Your faithful 


P. S. Of my brother I can ſay 
nothing, as we ſeldom ſee nn 
though he is in Paris:: 


* 2 gd E T 1 1 E * XXVI. 


Mit S0p hl Ay aoaey, 0 Mit: Harriet Granby, 
a Parisz in anſwer to her laſt, 


oat kan, be my happineſs, 
3177) will 


lewd conduct, and for her inſults 


W HakREr. 


Or nenen Park, Auguſt 3. 


Jo, my Harriet. no: — the 
warm wiſhes" of your affec< 


== 1 n 2 


— — 
., 


UA TVVTTTTT cd 
4 on et = EELED5 r n 
3 — - = a > 


= —_ — ce ones: — 
- - , _— — 


— — — — > II 


44 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


will not — cannot be gratified: 10 


Alas! no flatteriiig hope remains 
for your Poor Sophia, who is now 


irrecoverably wretched. Talk not, 


beſeech yu, my ſweet girl, of 
an early day, —of patterns of ſilks, 


of a ring, and licence, &c.— What 


day - dreams have you been indul- 
ging in my favour l— Alas! child, 
Lord Belford' is another s. — not 
married, it is true; but, to a 
mind ſo noble — ſo exalted as bis, 
engagements of honour, and gra- 
titude, are equally binding with 


the moſt ſolemn tie of marriage. 


VFou are miſtaken egregioully 
miſtaken, my Harriet, in your ima- 


gining this moſt excellent young 
man ever did, or ever could love 


your poor Sophia. He left South- 


park early yeſterday morning, with- 
_ | out 
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out taking leave of your friend. 
perhaps this may be called polite- 


* neſs, i— I think it is called the 
„French mode of quitting a viſit. 
f MW Of Lady Worthy, however, I ſup- 
; poſe, he took a [handſome adieu. 


tl was juſt gone for a moment into 
my apartment, when, to my aſto- 
„niſhment, I heard him run down 
t ſtairs — ſaw him ſtep into his poſt- 
| chaiſe and four—and. he was out of 
| fight in an inſtant.— He left, hoõw- 
ever, his compliments: but yet, 
I thiok, after having been here a 
fortnight, and from the regard 


ſhewn me by my. honoured 8 friend i 


lady Worthy, he might, methinks, | 
have juſt ſaid, farewell — — Don't 


_ Our lover who ſuffered inexpreſſible ago- | 
nies of mind in _ quitting Sophia, could not 
traſt himſe/F with taking leave of her, leſt he 
ſhould W the ſecrets of his ſoul. - 
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you think ſo Harriet ? —But yet 
what have I to do, wretch that I 
am, to preſume to expect that he 


Jhould have taken notice of ne! 
But now methinks I hear 1 
friend aſk, how I came to make 
this diſcovery of Lord Belford's 
being engaged? 2—Liſten and Iwill 
tell you:—but, to lead to the diſ- 
covery, I muſt mention the fol- 


lowing circumſtance. - + 


Lady Worthy; through! the ex. 
ceſs of her bounty, every year, 


at this ſeaſon, gives ten y 

maids in this, and the neighbour- 
ing parithes, twenty pounds each 
in marriage with honeſt and in- 


duſtrious young men: Theſe wed- 


dings were celebrated a few days 
ſince: —the evening before, as I 


was with my maid Fanny, in my 
DO * : : apar t⸗ 


«A 
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apartment, ſhe began—** What a 

« ſweet, charming gentleman, | 
; « madam, is this lord Belford !— 
what do you think he has done? 
) „ Nay, (faid 1 confuſed—but 
| * careleſsly) I know not but 
« whatis it?“ 

% Why, madam, gs replied F an-” = 
ny, * would you believe it ?—be, . 
« has ſent a hundred guineas (as \ 
« Mr, William, his footman, in- 
« forms me) to the ten young 
* maids who are to be married to- 
« morrew morning, to be equal- 
« ly divided among them, to- 
* wards furniſhing, their cottages, 
© NC. Ts. it not kind ?—but it is 
© like Lord Belford there is 
«© not ſuch another. gentleman to 
0 * be ſure f in this world—and fo 


« Mr; 
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c Mr. William, and all his N 
« vants ſay.” 

re He 1 is,” ſaid Tin a low accent, 
very good, I believe. 8455 

This circumſtance, my dear, I 
mention to you, as it in part oc- 
caſioned the intereſting diſcovery 
I made. | 

The next morning I went into 
lady Worthy's apartment as uſual, 
but found her not riſen. ; 
My rheumatic complaints, 
cc - (aid ſhe) my dear child, I fear 
40 will render me unable to riſe 
« this morning to breakfaſt :— 
cc therefore, you and lord Belford 
« muſt. take that repaſt without 
5 me.—1 have ordered the break- 
& . faſt equipage to be carried into 


4 © the painted Pavilion in the 
* ä | grove, 1 
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„ grove, Which "ſituation. his 
« lordſhip. ſo greatly admires in 
this intenſe. heat of the ſeaſon.— 

5 « There, (added the dear woinen) 
« you. will both be cool and it 
vill be pleaſant. (I ſhould here 
„ ſay that for the laſt ten daya, 
„% we. have had the moſt exceſ- 
„five hot weather ever known in 

05 this climate) Lwiſh, (continued 
% ſhe) I could be of your little 
party. His lordſhip is an in- 
valuable man. Be ſure, Sophy, 
* take care of your gueſt.” — I 
curtſied, and withdrew. — Good 
Heavens! thought I, to what am 

J expoſed — but to proceed. ' 
- To the painted pavilion I re- 
paired, which -was not far from the 
| houſe, where I faw the moſt ele- 
gant breakfaſt ſet out you can im- 
agine. — Bunches of roſes and jaſ- 
Vor. III. C' : - , manes 


—— 
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mines were diſpoſed on the table; 
and other ſweet flowers were placed 
in a beautiful arrangement, and 
hanging in feſtoons; a Steen . 
ſtring blind was let b to pre- 
vent the ſcorching rays of the ſun 
from entering; whilſt two French 
horns, on which two of lady Wor- 
. thy's ſervants perform very well, 
were placed in the adjoining wood ; 
and, in ſhort, rendered the whole 
ſcene perfectly delightful. 
Upon my word, thought J. her 
ladyſhip's | compliment to lord 
Belford, in all _ is truly ele- 
. 
J had juſt ſcated myſelf — when 
our too amiable gueſt arrived: — 
never had I ſeen him ſo handſome 
—never did he appear more. irre- 
fiſtible: : — the warmth of the 
N ſeaſon 


* 


ſeaſon had given a glow to his fine 
face, unſpeakably lovely. — He en- 


tered: with an air I thought of 


forced eaſe and gaiety :—when be- 
ing ſtruck with the elegant deco- 


* 


rations of this little ſweet edifice— 
he exclaimed, *«* Why, really mils 


« Martin, (looking round) what 
% an enchanting taſte is here diſ- 


ſplayed !—Here ſeems an aſſem- 
lage of every thin glovely i in na- 
ture. This alis your ordering! by 


1 in a fort of forced gaicty) I 
diſclaim all merit on this occa- 
* ſion.— The taſte and elegance 


K 
* 


a 
al 


of my noble benefactreſs, in 
compliment to your lordſhip: 


| quite innocent of this matter.” 


3 We 
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No really, my lord (interrupted 


here diſplayed, is all the 4 


1am {continued T with a ſmile) | 
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We now "OR breakfaſt :—1 
wiſhed. in that moment to have 
been a hundred miles diſtant, as I 
was dreadfully afraid my too viſible 
confuſion would betray me. — 1 


made a thouſand blunders; — 1 


poured the tea into the ſugar — 
—and put the Lugar into, the, flo 
baſon. 1 

r Thoſe : charming! F ch — a 
40 (6 id . call up all, my atten- 
« tion thinking, by this to ex- 
cuſe my blunders. . And (ſaid his 


FT: lordſhip, in evident confuſion, 


40 though for what heaven knows) 
f. J was ſo delighted with that 
40 diſtant 1 ſound of yon er caſcade, 


& that 1 had almoſt forgot my du- 


£ t offering me the tea pot 


at the time inſtead of the cakes.— 


n bort, neyer was ſuch a ſet of 
: 5 blun- 


un. 
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blunders as we were both fall of. — 
I 'once caught his eyes fixed on me 
with the moſt reſpectful attention 
—and yet mingled with an air of 
concern. — * Surely (thought 1 
% bluſhing) this man has not diſ- 
«© coveted my weaknleſs; here I 
felt my pride ſufficiently mortified. 
A ſubject, however, his lord- 
ſhip, began, the fartheſt from _ 

thing intereſting, that could be: 

he talked of the olimate of Eng- 
55 of its very great changes, 
&. and we both entered into it 
with: much gravity: when on a 
fudden, we heard the village bell 
from the church, juſt without 
the Park gates, ringing a metry 
peal.— Hark! the bells ſaid 

lord Belford: — and juſt then 
paſs d through. the avenue, in 
C 3. ſight 
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fight of us, the very pleaſing 
view of the brides— their bride- 
grooms — and the other young 
men and maidens of the pariſh, 


They were juſt returned from 
church, 


and were accompanied 
by ſome young girls, who was 


ſtrewing flowers on the path be- 


before them, with a pipe and 
tabor preceding them and were 
going to the houſe of the bene- 
ficent lady, who had by hey —_— 


enabled them to marry. 


Lord Belford | ſeemed particu- 
larly pleaſed. with this fimple 
ſcene of rural e as indeed 
Was IJ. 

Happy paire | eas (aid be) — 
long may ye continue ſo.— 
Here he fetched a deep „gb, as if 

from the very bottom of his ſoul: 
71 | and 
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ſighed tod, as if in ſympathy. 
« Yes — (ſaid I aukwardly) — 


ſighhing.— What a refined de- 
light (faid he) muſt that truly 
> good woman, Lady W orthy, 
4 enjch, — in making ſo many 
people happy for life.“ 

Thou excellent young man, 


thought I—who little thinks that 


I know thy merit on this occaſion 
isequal with her s{—Ireplied, “ Ves 
my lord, her delight muſt certainly 
be extreme.” Then looking up 
and ſmilin g cor at this moment 


Lord B-Iford, in his account of this ſcene 
to his Villars, ſays, Sophia's ſmile on this oc- 
caſion, had ſich an intereſting ſenſibliiy in ir, 
taat it was with the utmoſt diffteulty he pre- 


feet, and avo ing his paſſion. 


and I, filly creature that I was, i 
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vented himſelf from throwing his perſon at 11 
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I confeſs' I was - enchanted with 
his modeſt humility, in mention- 
ing an affair as wholly to be afcri- 
bed to Lady Worthy, when he 
himſelf had been equally bountiful, 
* Ves but there is one perſon 
* in the world as: generous as her 
85 ladyſhip:—I could name bim, if 
I thought it would not — 
„ his delicacy.“ $ 
This amiable man; 1 ae 
\perfatth underſtood me, for in a 
' moment his face was the colour of 
Faarlet.—And now, my dear Har- 
riet, the intereſting diſcovery be- 
gan of his being engaged. 
IF. 1 envy... any beings, on 
64 earth (aid 1) it is people of 
large fortune, who. have it both 
in their will and power to confer 
1 happineſs on the induſtrious poor. 
nose \ 1 pauſed 
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I pauſed: a moment — then: ſud- 
denly—“ How happy muſt your 
« Jordſhip be, who is ſo emi- 
te nently diſtinguiſhed for your be- 
*® gnevolence! - He looked down 
and ſighed. 

6 Alas! n ca 
you miſtake me in this matter, 
« Iam far from being happy 
very far :—nay, I might add, 
% J bam, at this nt the 
* moſt miſerable of men.” 
Good heavens !—my lord, is 
it poſſible 1 
1507 Very poſſible, miſe Mare 
„ \ 

Here a very affecting, b nod 
filence enſued for ſome minutes 
during which his lordſhip and 1 
took up each a roſe · bud from the 
table, and amuſed ourſelves in 
9 picking 


= 


La) 


4 


- 
K 


2 
BS  - > 
obey —— 


r 


L * > „ n 
— o of 2 _ - —_—— 1 — 
r e: 


ba . 
1 . 2 "I, 2 — k 
F 
r 


STI 3 bs — ho 4 43 * 
— — n a. . — 22 2 
AN ==> F — 2. — > — 
547 7 * n S — 


is ol 1 = 
- 1 - — 2 — - l 
5 oy m_ a os oO * 3 — 
— indy — — 8 — — — —— — — _—_—_——_—_—— .. — + = l l \ 
2 2 — 4 * 3 we * 2 4 - 4 — 
„ ' K f N * 
4 _ 


— _— PI 


* 
„„ = — 
n LTD Capt 


58 


HISTORY OF LORD ,BELFORD, 


picking them leaf by leaf, entirely 
to pieces. — At length, looking up, 
I faid in faltering accents —*<* If 


Ke) 


' on 


ce 


66 


you, my lord, are not happy—1 
know not who ean be ſo- I am 
very ſorry — very much ſo, to 
hear you fay this. 


Methinks (faid he, fixing his 


ee. 


fine eyes on mine) methinks I 
ſee an air of curious attention in 
the moſt lovely face in the 


world: —I think J can repoſe 
my ſorrows in the boſom of 


tenderneſs. Witt-you be my 


" confidante, deareſt miſs Mar- 


tin?“ 
I bowed— but could not ſpeak. | 
« My ſtory is ſhort (ſaid he) 


and 1 will dwell as little as I 
| can, on the moſt affecting parts 


$7965 4e of 
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« of it, that I may not wound a 

« ſenſibility fo great as your's. 
Good God ! (thought I, what 

can he be going to ſay ?— After 


ſome- little heſitation, his lordſhip | 
began bis ſhort hiſtory in theſe | 


words : 
About four years ſince, aftng 


I had made the tour of Europe, 
* I made Paris in my way to Eng- 


land, and refided there ſome 


months. I was connected with 
an agreeable ſet of young Engliſh- 


« men of diſtinction about my 
C 6 | £m 


F The reader may poſſibly wonder, why lord 
Beiford ſhould tell his ſtory to M.ſs Woodley— 


but the moſt generous motives induced him ſo 


to do. In fact, he had obſerved an increaſing af 
fection, very viſible to himſelf only, in that 
young lady in his favour. This diſcovery had 


greatly heightened his paſſion for her, but he was 


too noble minded not to preclude, every flatter- 
ing hope he might have indulged, as he looked 
on . as engaged to another. 


n 1 2 F : 
r= me, =. a> 7 7 IE wp == — oy _ \ 


& L 1 — 3 * 3 — 3 wy 
= > Ee”: iS; & ” I = EE Zo as er 


0 * 3 1 
: ARE” C3 425 : 
- oy IS — — 
- T — 
* ha 


8 r 
> __— 
— 


* ws ; 8 2 PIES „ 
r TE — — 5 we 
— * — "A Wo DV": = — — — 4 


— 


_ & 
2 


68 HiisToRY Of £0RD BELFORS, 


„ own age. One of them, who 
«© moſt ſhared my confidence, 
1 having unfortunately a paſſion 
« for play, in one night loſt his 
all. — Being reduced to neceſſi- 
ties by his folly, he applied to 
„ me for aſſiſtance; and, from 
4 time to time, I advanced for him 
* all the caſh I could draw from 
« my banker. 

« My father was then living; 
and who, though a good parent, 
was exact as to my 2 * ex- 
te pences. 

At length my friend: 8 50 
* being great, and his creditors 
importunate, to make him eaſy, 
I bound myſelf in a bond of a 
“ thouſand guineas, payable at a 
« certain date.—But, alas! my 
* remittances not anſwering ſuch. 
n 
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a demand, and not chuſing im- 


* mediately to declare my rank, 


I was confined. till. the money 
could be raiſe. 
I paſſed two days dilagrecably 


enough, though my place of 


reſtraint, I ſhould fay, was at my 
own lodgings: 


„On the third evening, as I 


was racking my brains for ways 


and means to raiſe the ſum I 
was bound for, without the 
knowledge of my father, a let- 
ter was brought by a boy, whom 


no one knew, and who imme- 


diately departed ; ſaying, it re- 


** quired no anſwer. 55 looked at 
the ſuperſeription, but was con- 
vinced the hand- writing muſt 


be feigned; as no perſon. who 
could. write at all but muſt 
4 C write 
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write more legibly :—however, 


as directed to me, I opened it.— 
But what was my furprize to 
ſee encloſed in it fifteen hun- 


dred pounds in Bank bills ! 


* fat for ſome moments loſt 
in aſtoniſhment, which was ſtill 
encrealed, when I recollected 


every friend I had in France; 


and that none of them, though 
all of rank, had yet ſuch a ſum 


to command on ſuch an occa- 


ſion; as Paris, of all places, 


may be faid to be the ſeat of tile 


molt expenſive diflipation. 


ig My) Joy, however, it muſt be 


imagined, was extreme.— , the 
next morning, paid the debt ; 

and, in the evening, dreſſed and 
went to viſit an Engliſh family, 
Where was a young gentleman 


N « of 
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4 of great merit, who was my 
« friend; and who, I thought, 
«© might perhaps have been this 
very generous, unknown.—I en- 
« tered the room where the fa- 

* mily were aſſembled, who. all 
d. congratulated. me on my being 
at large. 
e fancy (ſaid I, 1 ſted- 
FE faſtly at my young friend) that 
ou, Horatio, are entitled to my 
«very warmeit thanks on this 
17 occaſion. Let me embrace ſo 
fincere ſo generous a friend. 
« —Fifteen hundred pounds of 
« bills, in a blank cover—! Good 
« heavens, Horatio, you are too 
F 
%% I was running on with my 
2 « acknowledgements, and how 


very ſaon he ſhould have. his 
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60 ind han returned, — when he 
% moſt ſolemnly aſſured me he 
e had never advanced one ſhillin g 
* on that occaſion, "EI was even 
4 aſtoniſhed to hear me.” | 
eM dear Orlando, fard Abe, 
6th a pretty name is Orlando, 
my Harriet!) “ I heartily wiſh I 
% had been maſter of that ſum, 
% to have aſſiſted you, with all 
% my heart, —but it Was abſo- 
cc Tutely out of my power. . 

„ Whilſt we were talking Vf. 
« this matter, T accidentally” dealt 
ao my eyes round the room, and 
«© ſaw the ſiſter of Horatio turn 
* pale in a violent tremor-and 
« near fainting. g.—(O my Harriet, 
4% that Her! ')—This T alone re · 
* marked; — for her diſorder, by 


« the company, was not obſerved, 
. 3 un 


— 
* 


Fg 


% and ſhe ſoon recovered from it. 


as 
_ 


Julia, for ſome reaſons—Miſs 


« Martin, I will call her by no 
* other name, as I would not 
% have her unfortunate - little * 


„ hiſtory known at all, in Eng- 
land. — Julia, I fay, was that 
evening remarkably penſive,— 


though always rather of a grave 


„turn —She was a mild, good 
„girl: but I cannot ſay ſhe had 
ever attracted my notice particu- 


e and the reſt of that Engliſh party, 


* to ſeveral public places; and 


„was intimate in the family. —T 


« ſeen beauty (his lordſhip: here 
ſighed) at leaſt, I had never ſeen 
that peculiar kind of beauty, or 


66. 
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© touch 
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7 larly As the ſiſter of my friend 
« [ had been in company with her, 


lovelineſs, which could ever 
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touch my youthful heart: in 
** ſhort, _ hour was not then 
ce come.” 
julia had not, it is certain, 
the leaſt pretenſions to beauty: 
« —her perſon is what may be 
called barely agreeable ; the is 
e young—and has been well edu- 

* cated : —her rank and family are 

* noble, —and her brother is one 

« of the moſt eſtimable men 1 

6: e to W N with 1 

«© my ſtory. ' N RIFT. | 
The next oy I auntebed into 

% a jeweller's ſhop, to purchaſe 
«ſome trinkets to ſend to Eng- 

©. land; when I obſerved, as I was | 

* talking'to the jeweller, a very 

__ - 6© + beautiful diamond necklace,—a 
„. pair of diamond earings,—and a 
e brilliant ſprig of great elegance. 

25 — There was, likewiſe, a ring 

uy of 


— 
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« of two hearts, with a ruby 
% crown on them, which [ 


thought I had ſomewhere ſeen 
before. The maſter of the 
„ ſhop was looking over theſe 


« jewels. I expreſſed my admi- 
ration of their peculiar elegance, 


1 both as to beauty, and in the 


« manner of their ſetting. 
« Pray give me leave (ſaid I) 


A "OR to look at this necklace : 


it is uncommonly beautiful. 
* I took it in my hand; but 
] muſt confeſs my aſtoniſhment 
„was great, when I was con- 
* vinced, this very necklace I had 


* ſeen on the neck of Julia, but 


© juſt before my late misfortune :- 
** —the ſprig too of diamonds, as 
well as the earings and ring, I 


7 could have ſworn had been 
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„ her's; as I remembered ſeeing 
« her at the opera in all thoſe: or- 
*©naments ; and particularly, af- 
e terwards, talking to her about 
„ her diamonds,” which her bro. 
< ther ſhewed me, on account of 
% the ee gi * dba 
:iting. . 1% ot 28 fd 
e . ſurprize was 1 
* jeweller, who had all the pert 
te talkativeneſs of his nation, 
te joined with me in Rs 
Rheem" om ni i Hood 1 
„Phe fair lady a. parted 
4 with them, ſaid he, wanted 1 
imagine a ſum of money and 
perhaps had no other way (being 
* poſſibly in e — 
« of raiſing it. wt . 
And pray, aid A — 
* ent wy" the purchaſe U this 


c heau · 
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{ 


beautiful collection if not an 
1 impertinent queſtion, — what 
: «©; might you give for your, bargain ? 
WH <1 1-gare: (returned this pra- 
ting jeweller) fifteen hundred 
4 An pounds for the whole, and will 
4 40 al them at a reaſonable profit. 
" B Heavens ! how I was ſtruck, 
e 2 "= the: man mentioned the 
{ © lm of fifteen. 4 bundred pounds! . 
5 4, ſtrange ideas began to fill. my 
« mind, =I ſeemed. to exprels 
« oreat ſurprize, which the man, 
by l N ſtrved! into mY doubt- 


© 4, + % 


3 + fol: he infantly ſaid, 13 alſure 
„you, Sir, what I ay is fact. 
the young lady, who parted with 
* them, is now in Paris, and 
* lives in the great Square | de 


N R 
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4 R —. But I name no names F 
„ — I was enjoined ſecrecy. 

e Nay (interrupted 1) it can be 
no way material to'me:—T am 
ht, ſtranger 1 in Paris, and fo good 

© morrow to you, Sir.— Saying 

« which, I left the ſhop, and re- 
<« turned to my apartment, ex- 
« tremely amazed, indeed alarm- 
te ed. Is it pofible (ſaid I to my- 

« ſelf) that Julia could part with 
« her diamonds to relieve, W 
wants e 

O Harriet, how wy Nat at 
this moment fluttered !—T thought 
it would have burſt” my boſom.— 
Happy, Julia! thought I—What 
unparalleled generoſity was this | 

O, my dear, how muſt Lord Bel- 
ford adore ſuch a woman! For ſee 


you not the noble minded donor 
Was 


* p 


40 


6c 


4 


* $ 
/ ; 
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3 


was this lady ?'—His | lordſhip 
continued. | 


« [am not, Miſs Martin, . 
« vain fellow.—lt is true, this 
« jeweller had mentioned the very 
« ſquare; where Julia refided.;— 


« the very /um in queſtion ;—and 


« theſe very identical jewels I had 
<« ſeen, on the lady ;—but yet 1 


% would not—L could not bring 
„ myſelf to imagine ſo very ex- 


i traordinary an act of generoſity 
e had been tranſacted on my ac- 


count: —and yet I recollected 


her extreme agitation the mo- 


T 
friend on this occaſion. — In 


ſhort, I knew not what to think; 
% and 


* 


ment I Was making my acknow- My 
* ledgments to her brother, as 
ſuppoſing Sim to have been my 
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„ and my mind was ſo agitated, 
<< that I paſſed a ſleepleſs night.” 
Ah! who doubts it, * 


Oe poor Sophia. 
The next day I was to "BY 


with a large party in the family 


. here Julia reſided.— I was 


1 « furpriſed not to ſee her appear 
the whole day ;—and what I. 
«© began much to wonder at, for 


<<, near a month that I viſited very 
* frequently at the houſe, I never 
* ſaw her. I occalighdlly aſked 
“ if Miſs Julia was itt? nd was 

«© anſwered, a little indiſpoſed. | | 
„Her brother, whom, as I 

rer have before faid, J loved much, 


beth appeared extremely thoughtful, 
and as if ſome heavy affliction 
Me ' lay: on his mind. — Still in my 


6c 


246 W3., << ww 


cc 
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viſits I ſaw not Julia :—I, how- 


ever, did not long remain in 


ignorance of her ſituation. 


I happened to have a cold, for 


46 


46 


40 


cc 


cc 


ce 


cc 


cc 
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66 
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cc 


* 


< 


© which bleeding was deemed ne- 
ceſſary. — When the ſurgeon 
came who was to perform this 
operation, he made an apology 
for not coming at the hour that 
had been appointed. Indeed, ſaid 


cc 


© he, I have been on a melan- 


choly buſineſs to bleed a poor 


young lady in the ſquare de R— 
who is, I mn ina. moſt de- 


plorable way. 


0," THE ſquare de R . what E” 


is her name pray ?—if it 


not impertinent.—He inflantly 5 
named miſs Julia.—Surely, he 
continued, you, Sir, muſt know 


this amiable young lady : —ſhe 
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e ig an Engliſh WOman,— W hat, 
<< ſaid I, has ſhea fever? —No—he 
"7 replied—would-it were only a So- 
% dily malady |! — but the diſorder 
4 18 wholly in her mind: —a deep 
s and ſettled melancholy has taken 
the entire poſſeſſion of her foul : 
he neither eats, ſleeps, nor 


44 ſpeaks:: : — the has been in this 


<<. way {ome time, and much I 
fear, it will terminate in a ſettled 
66 madneſs. — The family where 
* ſhe is are wretched about her: 
«© —ſhe 1s of noble: extraction, I 
4 find. | 
Good God! (exclaimed [ 
greatly ſhocked at. this account) 
«« youaſtoniſh me,—her brother 1s 


* my intimate friend !—But i is her 


health affeted ?!— _ 
46 Yes, much ſo, he * 
| 411 ec her 
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« her conſtitution is extremely 


delicate: — and this ſecret grief, 
this malady at her heart, which 


- 
* 


% no one can divine the cauſe of, 
will moſt certainly bring her 


into a deep decline. — The ſur- 


* geon ſoon after left me, and I 
© remained in much doubt, — 
“ perplexity,—and anxiety.” 

I was here fo much affected, 


Harriet I could not help invo- | 
luntarily exclaiming aloud, Ah! 


poor young lady! — His lerdſhip 


ſighed — looked down — and at 


length continued —- 
«© That evening, as I was ſitting 
« alone in a moſt melancholy fitu- 


. 


3 


i 


* 


. in a woman's hand: 


0 — but heavens! how I was . 
=D 2 „ ſhocked 


ation, a letter was brought di- 
« rected for me, written, though 
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18 ſhocked a at the contents! This 
| « letter,” continued his lordſhip, 
taking out an ivory pocket book, 
& I always carry about me: and 
«© here, miſs Martin, you may read 
« it.“ —He fighed. 
1 took the letter, trembling, 
peruſed it ug attentively two or 
three times, whilſt Lord Belford 


retired to the door, and found it 
to contain, as nearly as I can re- 
member, the following moſt affect- 
ing contents. 


The LETTER. 


« BUT i is it true—really true, 
«© Orlando, that you are going 
« to be married to that fine lady 
% Caroline — I forget her other 
4. name — for my page brain is 


% gone, — quite gone.“ 


60 Stop, 1 
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60 stop. Miſs Martin,” bald his 
| tordſhip, turning haſtily round, 
© the poor Julia mentions, I think, 
« in the beginning of her letter, 
ec ſhe had heard of my marriage 
„with a lady Caroline. There 
« had been ſome reports of ſuch 
« a matter for ſome weeks before 
« —but it was totally groundleſs; 
neither had I even ſo much 
« as ever ſeen the lady. — This 
« circumſtance, I mention, ma- 
dam, leſt you ſhould Hot know 
what poor Julia meant.” 
Il bowed — and again bin pe- 


* 


Cc 


ruſing this /ad letter. A 

„But pray, Orlando, do not 9 
« tell your fine Caroline what I Y 
„ ſuffer ; — indeed I will never ; 
trouble you. — But let me ſee; | 


what did I take up my pen for? 
D 3 6c 0 


n 
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O now, I have it: —-my requeſt 
is, that you will delay your 
„ bridal ceremony for a few—a 
% very few weeks :—do ſtay, Or- 
e lando, till I am cold—and laid 
© low.—T ſoon ſhall — It is true 
„ nothing has paſſed between 
us — no promiſes—no aſſurances 
on your fide, — Were you ever 
* as reſerved and indifferent to 
« your fine Caroline — ah, no — 
1 Orlando, where are you? I have 
«© not ſeen you along—long time: 
«© —but tis no matter, — I lead a 
very melancholy life. B ut pray, 
«« when you return to England 
„with your happy Caroline, do 
„ not let my friends know that 
4 poor Julia's brain is turned, — 
you will be always kind to my 
% beloved Horatio, I hope — not 
| « for 
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cc fol my ſake; chang: becauſe: 
« you never loved poor Julia: 
„that I well know. I had a 
« great deal to ſay when I began 
« this letter, but thought — and 
« grief and confuſion, croud fo 
« faſt upon me—they have un- 
% done me—quite ruined my brain. 
Orlando, if you gueſs ſome- 
« thing, never tell, I beg: you 
% know what I mean. — Sience, 
everlaſting flence on that ſub- 
« ject I enjoin you. — Adieu 
« adieu—T hope we ſhall fit next 
<« each other in heaven. — You 
„ know who writes this; though 
l do not put my name.” | 
Do you think, Harriet, I did not 
_ weep at this melancholy epiſtle? 
Indeed 1 did. —T returned it to 
Lord Belford — wet with the 
D * ſa· 


* 
* 


* 


* 


— 
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cred drops of pity. — He was 
ſilent for ſome moments—then 
ſitting down, — he again conti- 
nued his affecting ſtory. 4 
This moſt diſtrefling letter, | 
cut me to the ſoul.—I ſaw poor 
' < Horatio the next day; but be- 
ing determined never to men- 
= <* tion the ſad ſubject, I ſaid not 
= a ſyllable that could lead to it. 
IF, | « — He told me, however, that 
his dear unhappy ſiſter (thoſe 
% were his words) was ordered by 
„ her. phyſicians, to go to Aix-la- 
„ Chapelle. We are all going.— 
will you, my friend, (continued 
: he looking on me earneſtly) will 
you viſit us there eee 
125 * him I would. 
| 
| 


- 
* 


1 The week following; the 
RE: © poor FR and her brother, with 
=_ . - * 
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“ ſheis moping—ſometimes weep- 
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the good family ſhe was ith 
all ſet out for Aix —, and 
about a month after I arrived 


there myſelf.— Horatio received 


me with the moſt affectionate 
embrace —he even wept in my 
boſom. 

« How do you all, aid I. 

« All well, returned * but 
the poor loſt Julia. Sometimes 


ing but now ſhe is raving.— 


Oh Orlando, could 0 but fave 


the dear girl! 
He wept ;— I took in the 
whole of my poor friend's mean- 
ing: — I was ſhocked at his 
manner r beyond expreſſion. 
“Can it be poſſible, faid I, 
that. the unhappy — He inter- 
rtupted m. | 
2 . Poſ- 
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% Poffible ! ſaid he —alas, it ig 
Too certain, that this unhappy 
girl i is under the influence of a 
paſſion which has turned her 
reaſon. —To you, my friend, I 
am above all reſerve—need I fay 
more In ſhort, Orlando, ſhe 
loves you to diſtraction. 
. Good heavens, ſaid T—all af- 
« fectation on this ſad ſubject is 
50 unpardonable — much could] 
« do to /ave, as you call it, the 
« ſiſter of my dear Horatio.—Can 
„I ſee her? where is ſhe ?—alas! 


«« you diſtreſs me greatly. 
* She has been (returned he 


« mournfully) quite ungovern- 
able this whole day; and endea- 
* vouring continually to hreak 
from her attendants, to ſee Some- | 
Fe TRY * the always calls you at 


« Paris. 


C OB, DAS ß ̃ĩᷣͤ ß ĩͤ ß 
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« Paris.—She ſays if ſhe could ſee 


cc fomebody, but once, the ſhould 


« die in peace. —He wept. 
O my friend, ſaid I — I can- 


4 not bear this. Had I not bet⸗ 


ee ter be conducted to her? 

He left me for a few les 0 
% in which 1 ſuffered pe gs - 
e 155504 
On his return ow rel 
„ me they were going to bleed 


Aren but added he, ſome per- 


« fon in the room having whiſ- 
e pered to another that you was + 
« arrived, ſhe caught the ſound, 

* and had firmly reſolved to ſee 
„you before ſhe is murdered; as 


nee 1t; Lady Saxby, who 


„is with War thinks 0 had 


better ſee her now. 


- 6 * OMiſs Martin, what did I foe, | 
i D 6 "+ in 


6 in aſcending the ſtairs to her a. 

rs, partment but my © agitation 

* was greatly encreaſed, when on 

Agthe door opening.; ifaw: hier ft. 

* ting {her arm bound up as for 

n bleeding) with her hair diſhe- 

„ yilled, ſinging a wild kind of air. 

cc he inſtant ſhe eſpied me, ſhe 

cc ſprang with incredible ſwiftneſs 

« acroſs the room—and with the 

eye and frantic mannerofawretch 

ce inBedlam,caughtholdofmyarm. 

0. ſo you are come at laſt to 

"+ bay ſave. me !——Here, Orlando, 

«© they would have murdered me 

* amongſt them: ſee they have 

«« bound me.— Come, ſit down, 
Orlando, by me. 

| 0 4 Dear young Ms. i Kid. 5 | 

= . 5 "i compoſed. 1 _ , 

ee. Dear en! did you fay ? 

= 5 N £1 (the 


Tas can 
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6 (ſhe W with inimitable 
« quickneſs, and inſtantly a ſoft- 
«© neſs, a langour took poſſeſſion of 
| her features that was amazing) ; 
* Come, ſaid ſhe, inalowvoice, let 
« us ſit down together, - and I will _ 
« tell you a// I have ſuffered. —I 
„ have a pain—a pain juſt Here, 
“(putting her hand to her. fore- 
head) a ſtupid pain can your 
* hand. heal it > Then looking 
ſtedfaſtly on me for, a. few 
moments, ſhe exclaimed—Go, 
* Go, vou are married Go ta 
e Ned Outing... 1 61 
The ſurgeon, who mod | 
to bleed her, joined with lady 
% Saxby, who was bitterly weep- 
ing, to deſire I would perſuade 
** her to the operation; on my in- 
1 treating her to conſent, - Do 
| | 5 you, 


. 


* 


* 


» 


1 


6 


* 


K 


* 
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« you, Orlando, with to ſee me 
e bleed ?—Well, then, if you wi 
% murder me but remember you 
| © hold” my wounded” arm. The 
operation being now performed, 
4 J held her arm on the ſurgeon 
4 *—applyin gthe bandage ſhe fainted.” 
O lord Bel ford, (here 'T'ex- 
— ce forbear forbęar the 
* piteous ſtory. —You ſaid - you 
* would not wound my ſenfibili- 
4 ty. —Alas ! it is wounded in 
e the tendereſt manner.” Here I 
ſobbed almoſt aloud. His lord- 
ſhip retired to the window to hide 
his faſt· flowing tears. On his 
again ſeating himſelf, 1 will 
4 n conclude, 1 aid he, as 
«© ſoon as the circumſtances: * 
permit. Miene 
. 1 * ſome * er Ho- 
% 0 
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ratio in agonies of mind not to 
be with accuracy expreſſed. 


„It was plain that Horatio and 


lady Saxby, looked up to me to 


heal the wounded mind of this 
unhappy lady.—There appeared 


a degree of inhumanity in me 
not to do it, that my ſoul abhor- 


red. Though I felt the moſt 


bleeding pity, the moſt exqui- 
ſite gratitude for the poor un- 
fortunate Julia, I certainly felt 
no more, and imagined ſome- 


thing beyond them, ſomething 
more prevailing than mere pity 
and gratitude muſt be felt, in 
order to make the married ſtate 
happy. Love for the poor un- 
happy Julia, I had none, and 


therefore ſhe could by no means 
be the perſon of my choice. Thad 


told my friend, her brother, that 


se the 
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Ky the only conſolation I had, was, 
* that 1 had not deceived his ſiſter, 
＋ or made the leaſt advances to her, 
previous to her malady—and that 
« if I was the cauſe of it—I was 
"+06. certainly moſt innocently. ſo :— 
Of this he was perfectly con- | 
5 x vinced.—To be brief—my pity 
% my gratitude at laſt, got the 
= << better of all conſiderations. 
„ The. morning of my depar- 
CO ture from Aix, Horatia joined 
me in the garden : his genero- 
« ſity affected me cxcefſively. 
„ So—-faid he, mournfully— 
+ you are going to leave us.— 
„ Don't let a thought of our 
86 dreadful ſituation ever diſturb 
your boſom : this poor, girl 
* muſt die: and indeed,. to "= 


. truth 1 


y 
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My deareſt friend,” inter- 
9 I, ſhe ſhall not die, 
if I may preſume to imagine, 
as you all do, that it is in 
% my power to reſtore her—we 
will ſee what can be done; 
« at preſent, to viſit her, I think 
would be wron u is ſhe 
this morning? 
In a way, kereplied; n pier- 
ces my ſoul to repeat.— She has 
been juſt .drefling, herſelf up 
© with flowers to receive a viſit, 
« the ſays, from Lady Caroline, — 
© You will let us hear from you, 
“Orlando, ſometimes. —But as 
to the ſacrifice you talk of 
Julia, may not poſſibly, (ſap- 
©. poſing ſhe does recover) be the 
kind of woman to make "_ 


66 apfh. 
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. Can you think it poſlible, 
| return T, that I can ſee the 
of: DN brow beloved Horatio in 
ſuch a ſituation as this melancho- 
ly ſcene affords, and remain un- 
« feeling ? No, it is impoſſible. 
Much more af this diſtreſſing 
8 converſation paſſed between us: 
« —when at length (my chaik 
* waiting) we again embraced :— 
«we wept. Remember your 
Orlando, (ſaid I, in faltering 
« regen has gratitude, - — hay 
% friendſhip, has pity.—I then 
<< -fung myſelf into my carriage 
E in ae 1 mind not to 
ebe. expreſſed. n 95 
% My friend wa Rs to 
M vrrite every month, and he 


* pic word ; but the accounts 
6 ſtill 


1 
* 


cc 


1 


ſtill continued moſt melancholy, | 


and diſſatisfactory.— Sometimes 


the poor Julia has been to all 
appearance better then ſud- 


denly again relapſing: ;—her 
health, and the diſorder in her 


mind, have been fluctuating: 
now better—now worſe. Every 
change of ſcene in France, has 
been tried—every different air— 


and every poſſible, attention— 


.* with every aid of medicine. 
For the laſt half year, to my 


ſurpriſe, I have had no account 


at all, So, whether the poor 
unfortunate is, or is not in being 


at this juncture, I cannot ſay.— 


Jam amazed Horatio does not 


write. — I haye ſome reaſon to 
think they are gone into Italy, 


to try ſome famous n near 
1 Milan. 
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One great difficulty has been 


EC 


to conceal this moſt grievous 
calamity from the family of Ju. 


lia in England. —Lady Saxby, 


her kind friend, and Horatio, 
have ſtill hoped a recovery might 
be perfected, without impart- 


ing the dreadful tidings of this 


unhappy affair—and conſtantly 


have written over accounts that 
they remain abroad for the im- 


provement, &c. of Julia, and 


her brother. 


« This innocent little deception | 


| has luckily paſſed off very well 
with her family in England, 


who would be to the laſt de- 
gree wretched, if the real cauſe 
was diſcovered. Julia may re- 


cover, and her malady never be 


46 


known. 


His 
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His lordſhip here looked down,— 
pauſed—and then reſumed. | 
FEY certainly am, Miſs Martin, 


« at this time in the moſt diſtreſ- 


« fin g—the moſt critical ſitua- 


tion in the world.—If this poor 


lady has recovered the uſe of her 


« reaſon, as poſſibly ſhe now may. 
« have done, I ſhall think myſelf. 


* 


bound to diſcharge the promiſe 
« I made to Horatio, by ſpeedily 
offering my hand to her, W 
« ever the ſacrifice may coſt me.” 

„ Undoubtedly, my lord,” faid 


I, and here I felt myſelf raiſed by 


my magnanimous and d/intere/ted 
ipeech, —** undoubtedly—and the 
“ ſooner, ſurely, an union be- 


« tween Lord Bel ford and the un- 


% happy Lady Julia takes place, 


« ſo much the better.— She mu/? 
| 460 be 
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94 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 
«© be Lord Belford's :—Lord Bel. 
« ford muff be Julia's — ſhe moſt 
« juſtly merits your renderef af- 
„„ gs 
Lord Belford here ſnatched my 
hand, exclaiming, Angelic crea- 
* ture!” — What he meant by 
this tranſport, I cannot conceive: 
—and for the fir time, caught 
my hand to his lips, and imprinted 
on it /uch a kiſs, my dear, that the 
mark of it remained there half an 
hour after :—indeed it did. | 
* Generous miſs Martin,” ” ſaid 
he. 

Good heaven, my Harriet, what 
could his lordſhip mean by the word 
' generous ?—]I think I never was ſo 
hurt in my life: for does it not 
imply that he has ſeen your poor 
Sophia's partiality in his fayour ? 

1 It 
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It certainly does: why elſe ſnould. 
he call me generous'? I am wret- 
ched, my dear, to an extreme, 
leſt he ſhould have found me O. 
As to his marriage with this poor 
lady, that will be a matter of ſa- 
tisfaction: indeed it will, what- 
ever o may think of the mat- 
ter. Li 
But now lord Belford was more. 
myſterious than before. 
| ..* And; i9.it: really,” (fixing his 
fine animated eyes on my glowing 
face)“ is it your advice, madam, * 
ſaid he, that I ſhould give my 
hand to Julia?“ 
As to advice,” (I faintly re- 
plied) “ I have not the pręſump- 
“ tion to dare to diate to your 
“ lordſhip. —The lady's ſufferings. 
© are e diſtreſſing, and 
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* conſequently they merit your 
* tendereſt return. 

«© Heaven only knows, (re- 
„ turned he, deeply ſighing) what 
* this ſacrifice will coſt me—but 
« my happineſs will be out of the 
«« queſtion :—lI will be content to 
«© be wretched for life, if I can 
“but reſtore health and peace to 
« the poor Julia.” © 
| I was juſt going to reply to the 
above noble ſentiments, when we 
ſaw lord Stilton's coach and fix 
drive up the avenue, and we direct- 
ly repaired to the houſe.—On our 
way there, his lordſhip | took out 
his watch. 2 

% Heavens, ſaid „ © it js 
one o'clock three hours have 
« we been in that feet pavilion: 
8 appeared to me not half the 
cc time,— 
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te time. How ſwiftly the hours! 
« plide away in ſome ſitgationg? | 
—What could he mean by! „me 
ſituations? — It is evident from 
what has paſſed, it could have no 
alluſion to his ſrtuation with me.. 
Alas! my ſweet girl, What 
dreams have you been indulging 
about hope for your Sophia! Why 
will you, child, endeavour to per- 
ſuade yourſelf that I am beloved: 
by this too amiable man? I am 
convinced I am a moſt perfect o- 
jeft of indifference to him, inſtead 
of affection. — Affection, indeed! 
no —no — Harriet, I could give 
you a hundred. inſtances of his al- 
moſt rudeneſs. How often has he, - 
"when the good, unfaſpecting lady 
Worthy has deſired him to accom- 
pany me with his violin, made 
Vor. HE. E ſome 
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not have mentioned, but to con- 
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ſome fiddle-faddle excuſe, and 
flipped out of the way ! — In re- 
gard to my drawings, he has been 
equally. careleſs, and inattentive, 
How often too, when he has 
met me alone in the gardens, has 
he turned away into another walk? 
—And how often has he, on thoſe 
days i in which Lady Worthy was 


too ill to ſee him in her dreſſing- 
room, even ſat alone, in his own 
apartment, ſooner than in the par- 
lour, in a tete 2 téte with your 
poor Sophia !—And ſurely to leave 
the houſe without even laying fare- 
Well, was the height of incivi- 
lity. 

Theſe ER PEP I ſhould 


vince you that you never, child, 
was more miſtaken in your whole 
* 


" * 
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life, than in our prefent hopes 
with regard to my being an object, 
of either Lord Belford' 8 efteem, or 


afetion ; ; his whole foul i; 18 abſorb- 


ed in his Julia—and ſo it ought 
to be. — I was well enough con- 
vinced, before his melancholy ſto- 
ry in the pavilion, that he was in 
love. — There was always, my dear, 
a penſive kind of languor in his 
eyes: —a fixed | fadneſs | there ſeemed 
too. at his heart : — and how deep 
were his ſmothered ſighs! Poor 
man! I pity him. How great 
muſt have been his agonies of ſoul, 
to think of what that poor unhappy 
Julia has ſuffered Well indeed 
might he figh — and betray that 
abſence of mind I have ſo often, 
and ſo b noticed in * 
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old . my Fad. and a thief 
** can beſt catch a | thief,” 2 leave 
you to apply, it.: : SI ſhall only ſay, 
had 4 never Teen, Lor. Bel ford, 1 
ſhould! never, * believe, have arrived 
at this fort of fagacious penetration. 
But it is now high time to dif- 
patch- this enormous pacquet, or 
rather vol umè.—ft is Is ucky for me, 
that our conveyance over the chan- 
nel which divides us, will a at leaſt 


. 


admit of my being a as ' voluminous 
C 


as T pleaſe, without being 7 anfined 
to One Tolitary ſheet, by ap d offici- 
ous poſt- boy: — © though, at, the 
fame time, this \ vel e of . con- 
* yance which Tho r al : ule of, 
ſuggeſts to'me 1 long an 
Which ſeparates im me : From r my Far- 
riet.—I ſend this in a ſmall box of 
ſhell-flowers, which beg you will 
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] Say eve; thing tat i is 28 
and Kind 13 me to your, loved 

parent; may he live to dance at 
| your - wedding. — ww But as. 10 what 


You fay of his, doing ſo at mine, ad 


Lady Belford - _ that will never be 
the "<8 SO the” opp 7. "Fu, lis's, 
however, he may. wrt 1 

9 ſuppofe they wilt teſide much 
in Devonſhire.- e hey ho! 5 
you afk. Eben Mood f mean 


but Lord Belford and his Julia? 


CR 4 42 „ 


If I had remained n now at the Elms, 


I ſhould have often had a glympſe | 


of them. — Heigh ho! I have 


written myſelf i into too melancholy 


a humour: to ſay more than that 
HN IO „Lam: JS Your s, © & & * d 
| moſt ſincerely, 
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| P. 8. ves, one thing more 1 
have to fay. - _ —Lord Belford one 


„ & 3 © a 


y a * - 


formerly ſeen 1 me in my days of 
Sweet Woodley park; : it was, it 
ſeems, at an aſſembly, where he 
danced a minuet with your Sophia, 
I fince recollect it. Wa Still harp- 
« ing on this Lord Belford.. (you 
« « cry) fye—for ſhame, Sophy, is 
6c he not another 8. — True. | 


| 6 110 2416 b nee e d 
LETTER XXVII. N 
woe Granby't to Miſs Sopbia ow 
"Her laſt letter not then received. 

THAT £16717 <£ (ON, . Paris, Ang g. 


"HEN 1 Fey, I ſhould die an 
10 old batchelor, I did not 


7 r * Fug 1 a 


40 know 1 ſhould live to be mar- 
f 66 ried; 


66 


« ried; fays Eenedick; in Much 
Ado about Nothing : In like man- 


ner do I, Harriet Granby, ſpin= 


ſter, proteſt, in all maiden ſim- 
plicity, that when I ſaid I would 
die an old maid, I did not know I 


ſhould tive to be a married wo- 


You bsw my dear, it is impoſ- 


fible one can have the gift of pro- 


phecy or tell ſo long before- hand, 
who, or what one may live to ſee; 


or what one's ſtars may be cooking 
for us: I am not a friend to raſh 


vows and promiſes. —After all is 
ſaid that can be ſaid on the ſab- 


ject of a ſingle life, and after all : 


concluſions are tried, I fancy 20? 


vomen may at laſt honeſtly con- 


feſs, that to be united for life t to 
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an amiable worthy-- man, muſt be 
the height of human felicity. 
Fen Hab Madam Harriet, _— 
« you at laſt (my Sophia exclaims) 
3 diſcovered you have a Heart not 
1 ce quite as hard as adamant ?—Have 
<<. I at length found, you out ?— 
« Andis your hour now come, as 
“ well as your poor Sophia s? 
Ves, my friend, I will frankly 
confeſs my hour —as you call itil 
come I am no longer that hard 
rosen hearted girl you, and many 
| others, haye always called me.— 
I now ſigh am abſent love noon- 
light as well as your/elf. ,—ſhould 
like to wander i in a wood—or liſten 
to the ſoft notes of the plaintive 
Philomel. But, however, thank 
heaven, if J love, 1 have every rea- 
ſon to believe 1 am beloved allo. 


Not 


N 


inform you,” F 
«Ü ao 
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Not to keep my ſweet girl ry mo- 


ment longer in ſuſpenſe, know 


then,” that à moſt efichanting man 


is atris ved at Paris. Voñ may talk 
of your Lord Belford as much as 


you pleaſe—but it is impoſſible, . 
child; he can be more handſome 
more fenfible—more accom pliched 


than this amiablé ſtranger t— 
and, upon my word, 1 chink Vil- 
lars full as pretty à name as Or- 


land. Fou wilt Know by t 585 


that Villars is the” Hame of the 
doughey here who has ar bree 
cohrineed me F _ a agus} ald 
a feeling one tobo. 1 1 
But my Sophie t5 alk Aike 


I doubt not, to know ven, and 


where, , I ſaw this wonderful man. 
—Liſten, | then, n my dear, whilſt I | 
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About three weeks ſince, my fa- 
ther who! is grown young again 
your Harriet; 3 and a large party, all 
went to the opera. We were but 
juſt arrived and ſeated, when en- 

tered into our box, one of the 
moſt agreeable figures of a man, I 
ever beheld.— His noble air — fine 
perſon—ani imated eyes (he has eyes, 
my dear, as well as your Lord Bel- 
ford) and, in ſhort, a ſort of un- 
accountable. ſomethin g drew my 
attention to notice him. I looked 
Il was angry with myſelf. that I 
did ſo;—1, however, looked again 
I believe I ſighed ai» 


and, like Deſdemona, wiſhed .- 
wh That heaven Had made me A a man! TY 


I "x7 


© even fancied ke noticed "your 


Harriet. But what preſumptios, 
5 *** 


75 


* F a b 
SS. - 7 * P'A P % 3 *% 
a4, 14 4 1 i * 
> ff _ * — 
7 - 


to entertain ſo flattering an idea, 
even for a moment, when there 
were no leſs than three reigning 


celebrated beauties ſitting by my 
fide !—But what was my aſtoniſn- 
ment, on hearing my father accoſt 
him, with equal pleaſure and ſur- 
5 priſe, as an Engliſh acquaintance ! 1 
—1 hey entered into converſation . 


—and, on my father's calling him 


Villars, ſurely, thought I, this 
amiable man cannot be the brother 
of a Miſs Villars, with whom I 
entered into an. intimacy ſome © 
months before I left London; and 


who has been, ever fince, my con- 
ſtant correſ pondent ! 1 


If this man, I thought, ſhould 


prove to be my Emily 8 brother, — 


why, my heart muſt be irrecover- | 
ably gone ;—for he has the cha- 
W "0 6: racer: 
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racter of an angel —a perfect Lord 
Belford, with whom I have often 
-heard her ſoy he is intimate. It 
ſo happened that I had never ſeen 
him with Miſs Villars, he being 
gone to an eſtate in the North of 
England. 

Again I ſtole a look at this ami- 
; able ſtranger—and, 1 think, ex- 
claimed in my heart, If ever, 
« Harriet, you change your ſtate, 
* thou art the man. — To be 
brief, for I hear his carriage this 
moment at our door. 

The opera was no ſooner finiſhed, 
than my good father faid, © Mr. 
* Villars, this is my daughter.” — 
He bowed low, with inimitable 
grace, —T curthed—bluſhed—and 
looked fooliſh. —He offered his 


hand to lead ms to my chair: nei- 
ther 


— — — 3 
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ther did he quit my paſſive hand 


till I was ſeated i in. it. My father 


invited him to breakfaſt the next 
morning. —!I had paſſed a Hleepleſs 


night: —much ſuch an one, my 


dear, as you did, after having feen 

Lord Belford the firſt time at the 

ſtile in the copſe.—I leave you to | 
ſearch your heart for my feelings in 
a ſimilar caſe. 


To. breakfaſt he came; and ſo 


inexpreſſibly agreeable did he ap- 
pear, that he then perfectly com- 
pleated the conqueſt he had begun. 

He preſented me letters from 


his amiable ſiſter ; and, to make 
ſhort of my ſtory, from that day 
he has been our conſtint viſiter.— 

My father perfectly adores him 5 


and hangs. on his very words: 
then wiſhes to me, in a whiſper, 


that ' 
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that his. poor Charles was half ſo 
good —in fact, Mr. Villars lives 
with us.— And now for the moſt 
important tranſaction of any I have 


yet told you. 
A few days ſince, my dear, on 


my father's leaving the room, "al 


dinner,” and we. were. alone, Mr. 


Villars, in. the moſt engaging— 


| moſt delicate, and noble manner, 


made your poor confuſed Harriet 


an offer of his hand and heart. 


When my tremor and bluſhes, 


on this occaſion, would. permit me 


to ſpeak, I informed him I had no 


will but my father's, and to that I 
mould implicitly. ſubmit. —With 
| this he ſeemed highly ſatisfied. 


Ah, Sophy, I would lay. my life, 


my good father had been conſulted 
before on this topic, as he had ap- 


peared, | 


AND M168 0 WOODLEY; LI 


N for ſome days, unuſually 
ſmirking, a | and even joking with his 
Harriet. 

Mr. Villars, with equal deli 
cacy and e ſaid he would, 
leave me to canfider the, intereſting . 
ſobjeck, and acquaint my father 
with it,—* Ah, thought I, con- 
« fider It is already conſdered 
« by the enthralled Harriet. 

My father, dear ſoul, is de- 
lighted. with. the offer. The man 
ſo unexceptionable His fortune 
noble —He has now, a clear ten 
thouſand Pounds a year, which at 
preſent is certainly a great match 
for me though, as you, know, my 
fortune i is good; and if my diſſi- 
pated brother does not marry (of 
which, alas ! there are but little 
hopes) it will be large. But let 
oy | me 


"7 4 % 4 
1 — a oy 
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me not, whilſt I am full of the 
merits and virtues of this moſt ex- 
cellent young man, dwell * mo- 


ment on the m d abject of mo- 


ber. 113591 2 8 250 


Vilars;-y you wall: eaſtly conceive 
my dear friend, is an accepted 1o- 
ver and, fer the" laſt few days 
paſt, we ſeem” perfectly to der- 


tand each ether. We are much 


together: — he 18 the moſt delicate 
the moſt” tender oF lovers. And 
my father, the moſt delighted of 
parents. He folds me to His bo- 


ſom. My Harriet (the fond 
. tear of parental affection, ſtealing 


67 downthis aged check, „ ehliſt he 
<<! ſoftly whitpers) hat an Ami- 
r able man 486 this'Villars 1 the 
„only man on earth k could have 
oor for * fweet child. 
11 66 His 


— — + 
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His father was my: deareſt 
friend. We muſt have an early 
«4 day, my dear: — I muſt have 
« no triſfing with ſuch a man :.— 
% you are above all the little affec- 
„ tation of your ſex, I know.” 
Dear Sir — (aid N bluſhing) — 
„ why this hurry 7/0 444 

Only think, Sophia, of this 
dear old man talking of an early 
day !—Nono—it is quite ſuffi» | 
cient that, at preſent. my lover 
cannot complain of my indifference; 
Theſe men, Sophy, have a won 
derful ſagacity in finding aut the 


- extent of our affect ions for them. 


« 


, * 


—] ſhall not, however, to uſe an 


expreſſion of my honoured father, 
trifle with ſuch a man as'Villars.— 
On our return to England -h 


if, —if we Lu e continue to think 
al xe N u 


_ 


# 
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as we do at preſent, it is very pro- 
bable I ſhall take him for better, 


for worſe.—O my {weet Sophia, 
that you could be united, at the 
ſame time, to his invaluable friend. 


somebody taps at the door. 


« Mr. Villars, madam, and a 


6 letter *. 13 


It is—it is- Kom my Sophia — 


I kiſs the ſeal.— My lover muſt here 
give place to my friend: for 1 
all not ſtir till I have peruſed 

the dear voluminous contents. — 


Three four five ſheets!—Fh ank 
you * dear. 


- - £ = 
1 9 A 


8. "i ** *- * 


. I have peruſed the intereſting— 


the affecting contents of my ex- 


Miſs Woodley's prece ding long letter. 


AND. MISS rh WOODLEY. us 


alted friend 8 epiſtle—and am griev- 
ed to hear of this, Julia. — This 
entanglement to a mind ſo delicate 
as lord Belford's, i is indeed diſtreſſ- 
ing to the laſt degree. How no- 
ble your. addreſs, on the wiſh you 
expreſs to him, that She ſhould 


wy. be His. That He ſhould. be 
« Hers! '—My tranſcendent friend! 


—teach fe to imitate furl; Were 


Di Julial - — 1 7 ven Jin 


wedding a. tear for her, - — for my 
Sophia, — and for poor Lord Begford. 


It may, however, pleaſe heaven to 
np the poor ill-fated 'ulia to Its- 


- ray of hops *, — - Lord Belford, 


* This mol excel frichd, "Frith rin 
Gjple of great generofay, would not Hatter her 
beloved Sophia now With hopes of her ever be- 
ing 
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5 # m ella — muft 5. 

tier fafferinge. — But nd e 0 
the melancholy fubje&t:= 2we will 
repoſe our anxious ſolicitude, on 


| this trying occafion, in the bb&in 
of that 'AR-wile being, who! bet 


We: "hen, and hob. to put. in 
Exetution His everlaſtin g Purpoſcs. 
| Oh, my friend; how do T long 

to know the fentiments of Willars 
on this matter He is Lore of 


forts tnvk intimath iesg n 


or IEA ath daily“ Faden 
ſmall” virtue, T affüre you, in 

= nr Sir iq ,wo fre- 

dt ot la bart ll 100 2d: 281 


the wife. of = a Helps; as bis affair with 
1050 was ſo ctitical qiftteffid g. n her 
own: heart ſbe yas however confinegdy from 
many little circumftances in his behaviour (as 
mentioned by Sophia) that Miſs Woodley was 
the,only woman in reality, whom Lord Belford 
loved ; though his honour might make him ad- 
here to Julia, She pitied his ſti uggles of "mind, 
bur thonght*it would be cruel to tell Sophie ſo. 


Y HP wWYWY 
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reſtraining numberleſs little queſ- 


tions, A woman's curiofity ſug⸗ 
geſts, T might alk of” my obliging 


lover: but no, I /corn the thought; 


I will not avail myſelf of the pow- 
er I have in his faithful breaſt to 


make Himi betray the ſecrets of his 


unhappy ftiend. But T muſt not 


forget that my: lover is all this 


an excuſe then for my concluding 


this; you will think is not neceſ- 
ſary. | We ſhall return to England 


ſoon—mean. time, write, and be- 


lieve me, more than ever, if _ 


ſible, my exalted; Sophia's, - 


Moſt Faithfull, affe@ionate 


EY HARRIET. 
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5 LETTER XVII. 
10 Henry villars, Eſq; to Lord Belford. 
3 ö „ Paris, Aug. 9. 
T lag my dear Bel ford, 
\ I have the pleaſure of in- 
unis you I have received intel- 


ligence of Julia; —and fuch intel- 
ligence as will ſet that diſtreſſed— 


worthy heart of my excellent friend 


at reſt, and at liberty. —But- what 
will you ſay, that, whilſt 1 have 


been endeavouring to give happi- 


neſs to that heart of yours, I have 
loſt my oποrr-and that Jam be- 
come as true a lover as 


e Ryer ſight 4 on a middight pillow.” 


Will you believe it poſſible that 
L who have defied the whole ſex, 


- ſhould now be the moſt attached to 


a ſingle 


8 
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aſingle object? —But not another 
word of my own affair till I have 
explained yours. —l[t would be, in- 
deed, cruel in me to- keep you in 
ſuſpenſe whilſt I am running on 
with my raptures in- that ſtrain of 
enthuſiaſm ſo common to fond 
lovers.— To proceed to buſineſs 
then. | | 
On my immediate arrival at Pa- 5 
ris, I made all poſſible enquiry 
after Julia and the family—and was. - 
informed they had ſet out for Italy 
abovea twelvemonth before. Hence 
ariſes, Ii imagine, your having no 
letters from the brother of Julia. 
I was ſorry to hear of this tour, as 
it muſt neceſſarily prolong an ac- 
count to you. That very day 1 
moſt luckily received a viſit from 
our old friend Sir Harry Trueman, 
We N 5 


4 1 
«SS, & © 
. 


ww 


120 HISTORY or LORD BELFORD,” 


1 who was ſetting out the next ay 


for Italy. BR 
- Without" entering; you may be 
convinced, into the reaſons of my 


enquiry, I earneſtiy begged he 


would inform me, as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, of the particular ſituation of 


the family you wiſh to hear of, and 


if the ſiſter of your friend Was 


living, and in health. 


Sir Harry gave me - "fits moſt 


faithful promiſe he would act as 


deſired: and he has ſtrictly kept 


his word. Vou know he is inde- 


fatigable in ſerving his friends. — 


It is now five weeks ſince his de- 


parture from Paris—and he has 


been fo zealous in the affair, that 
by this day's poſt; he informs me, 
that, on his arrival, he had no 


* in coming at the parti- 


culars 
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culars of the family i in queſtion 


But take his own account of the 
matter, which you will find i in the 


following letter. 


_ 


Sir Harry Texeman to Edward Viilars, Eſq; 


Rome. 
Dew Villars, | 


AFTER a journey aclightful 
as ſpeedy, I arrived ſafe at this 


famous city; and want nothing 


but. yourſelf to compleat a moſt 


agreeable party, who all live toge- 
ther, and with whom I am one of - 


the number. 


I have the caisfadtion to fay, E 
can give you very particular infor- 
mation relative to the young lady 


of whom you deſired me to make 


a minute enquiry.— She is neither 


Vor. =_—_ . i dead, 
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14 nor married : [Subd is, in TY 
to all intents and purpoſes, as 
much loſt to the world as if ſhe 

were *©* 20 more.” In ſhort, to the 

aſtoniſhment of her family, ſhe 
has flung herſelf into a nunnery— 
and taken the veil about ten days 
ſince.— Some ſay a diſappointment 
in a love affair was the cauſe of 
this ſtep others, that ſhe unfor- 
tunately was acquainted with a 
Roman Catholic family, who 
wrotight this change in her faith: 
however that be, ſhe is loſt to 
the world for ever.—Though J 


never had any acquaintance with 


Miſs Julia, yet the certainty of 
this event may be depended on. 
Three of the gentlemen in the 
heuſe I refide, as well as myſelf, 
fu the aw ful ceremony performed. 


* 4 9 
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To deſcribe the particulars would 
exceed the limits of a letter, and, 

beſides, would be wandering from 
the purpoſe ; : it is ſufficient that I. 
can inform you bow the lady has 
diſpoſed of herſelf. 

A large party of us are juſt ſet- 
ting out to view the ruins of Rome. 
—You, my Villars, who are a 

lover of antiquity as well as my- 
| ſelf, ſhall have, as ſoon as poſſible, 
an account of every thing worth 
your notice. I have already col- 
lected a few ſcarce medals, and 
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other antiques, which 1 fancy 

1 will merit your approbation.— 

f Adieu at preſent : I can ply, add. 

. that I am, my dear friend, 
e | Your faithful G 
g 1 I. Wend 
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f 8 


Mr. Villars i in | Continuation. 


' SO, my Belford, Hat length, 


- heaven has releaſed you from Nene 


painful ſtruggles vou have ſo long 


endured between gratitude, to- 


wards an unfortunate lady, and a 
real paſſion of ſincereſt Affection 


for the moſt lovely of women.—l 


congratulate you, my noble friend, 


on being zow at perfect liberty; 


and doubt not, but as ſoon as all 
matters- can be ſettled, you will 


make Sophia Woodley 225 for 


erer. 


And now, my friend, having 
ſet your heart at reſt, do, prithee, 


indulge me, who am as much in 


love as yourſelf, to dwell a few 


moments on the delightful ſubject 
of my 007 paſſion.— Be not alarm- 


ed 


— * 3 
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da am not going to rave about 


ſparkling eyes, roſy cheeks, and 


coral lips, —My angel 1s not re- 
markable for any of thoſe Heeting 


| beauties, —Not but I was, how 
ever, moſt. certainly ſtruck at firſt. 
ſight but the charms which 


wrought this conqueſt over my 
hitherto indifferent boſom, were 
the ſweet humility—the tender 


languor— the modeſt benignity that 


ſeemed to aſe, not to command ad- 
miration. My little hiſtory is this. 

After I had been a few days in 
Paris, I ſtrolled one evening to the 
opera, and accidentally went into 


the box where the ſweet girl was 


who has made ſo deep an impreſſion 
on my heart. I was inſtantly 
ſtruck with a certain unaffected 
negligence, and the moſt bewitch- 
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ing air of tender modeſty I had 


ever beheld. She turned her head 
to ſee who it was that was fitting 
down near her, and moſt obligingly 
made room for me.—She bluſhed, 
—T hat bluſb, © Belford, did my 
buſineſs, —I gazed—T was ſtruck 
in a manner I know 'not how to 
deſcribe and whilſt this amiable 


girl was looking round to ſee why 


it was that attracted thus my at. 
tention, ſhe herſelf was the object 
of it. From the peculiar humi- 
lity of ſuppoſing her own perſon 
could not excite admiration, ſhe 


fancied I was gazing at two very 


fine women who were fitting next 
to her. Thoſe ladies, 1 ſoon 
found, by the diſguſting airs tne) 
gave themſelves, were profe eſſed 


beauties—a claſs of women 1 nevet 


was fond of. 0 


% 
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On turning my head, I ob- 


ſerved, to my equal ſurprize and 
pleaſure, my old and very worthy 
friend Mr. Granby, of whoſe me- 


rits, I believe, you have often 


heard me ſpeak much. My good 
friend at once recollected me; and 
our pleaſure, in meeting ſo unex- 
pectedly, was as great as it was 


mutual.—A ſecret wiſh aroſe in 


my breaſt,” that the amiable girl, 
who had ſo much engroſſed my 


attention, might -prove to be his 


daughter, of whom I had heard 
much from my ſiſter, who had 


given me letters for her, and who 


was her moſt confidential Sience 

I was not deceived in my hopes.— 
This worthy man introduced her 

to me as his doughter, the moment 


the opera was over. TREND 
FM | 1 led 


— 
en = 
r 


> = . . s 
S 
— 2 22 1 


. 
EX ICIS AC Ae ESSE 2 -— 
2 NE — : w 
C 
1 2. N 3 T 2 
4% 4 = 77 . , 2 * r 4 
e . . ˙·¹1 yoo ale” 
X * * 7 BS - baſes - - * 1 


DENSE IS 5 
NY AR 

3 

Ae 


— 
— 
<< + 
7 ** * $2 
re 2 
| —_—_ 


AS 1} 
wat 
0 , 

* „ 

* 

4 ww 
: On 
* 3.2 0Y 
' wy 5 q 
": 1 
4 
: þ* 2 
* 
1 
col 
, 5 
"== 
7 
— 
7 
* 4 
ks © 
LS % 
1 
Fs | 1 
BE © 
aL . 
11 
: . 
Vu * 
= ; 
„ 
_— 

1 

1 
wy. 
2 4 
1 4 
1 
"Is 2} 
ji 
3 
x. 

$4 % 

1 

214 

N. 

1 

. 
N 5 
1 
deen 
= IS 
2 Rt. 
$42 wer 
2% 8 
rx. - 

7 WW, 


\ 
1 
} 
8 
K 
if 
: 
4 


128 HISTORY OF LORD. BELFORD, 


1 led her to her chair; and, by 
a kind of involuntary impulſe, 
preſſed her hand to my boſom.— 
To be brief, I was invited to ſpend 
the following day with my excel- 
lent old friend. My conqueſt was 

then compleated :—and it appeared 
no ſmall recommendation in my 
favour, that I was the brother of 
the intimate friend of the ſweet 
Harriet ;—for ſo is the miſtreſs of 
my ſoul called.—I ſoon found 1 
could never love another woman. 

— I received daily invitations from 
the worthy old man, and hourly 

diſcovered; in his lovely daughter, 

new charms for love and admira- 
thoſe charms ariſe more from her 
delicacy, her winning ſweetneſs, 
her tender ſoftneſs of manner, than 
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from the too common attractions li 
of a mere handſome face.—The At 
kind of excellence ſhe ſo emi- AM 
nently poſſeſſes, can only be ex- Fi 
plained by negatives. She is not 4 
affected not bold not ſlanderous 4 
not envious and her behaviour A 
to her aged parent not like that we 9 
uſually ſee in this age of refine- - 11 
ment, How was I charmed to | : 
behold this lovely girl (lovely in by 
all the virtues) attending on his oh 
every motion ;—cheriſhing his re- of 
turning health with her tendereſt 1 
aſſiduities; —ſinging to him, with A 
: the moſt exquiſite taſte, the fineſt A 
. Italian airs ;—playing on her lute x 
and harpſichord ;—and, in fine, J 
r giving up her whole time, amuſe- J 
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«© My Harriet (aid the good old 
man to me one day, a tear gliſten- 
ing in his eye)“ my little Har- 
riet has been my chief nurſe: 
«© —ſhe is the delight of my life 
« —and the ſolace of my Miter 
« days.” 

I told the amiable young erea- 
ture, ſoon after. How happy, 
« Miſs Granby, would all theſe 
© tender aſſiduities make an affec- 
tionate \huſband, which you 
* beſtow, with ſuch unremitting 
* care, on your worthy parent!“ 

« I don't know, Mr. Villars, 
ſaid ſhe, with a ſweet bluſh, 
„„ whether 1 ſhould find fo much 
« real felicity in my attendance oi 
a huſband, as I do in ſoftening 
* the pains and infirmities of thi 
dear father.” 3 


J caught 
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I caught her hand; I preſſed it 


to my lips ;—and was, that in- 
ſtant, going to declare my ſoul to 
her, when company came in.—I 


have, however, ſince, made a moſt 
full declaration of my paſſion, and 
have the extatic pleaſure to ſay my 


offer is accepted.— In ſpite of all 


the bluſhing timidity and delicacy 
of this enchanting girl, ſhe has 
declared I am not indiſterent; —has 
given me leave to Hope and that 
the will be mine on our return to. 
England. (0 
Lou will believe. he circum= 
ſtance of my being (and my fa- 


ther before me) ſo intimately. 


known to the old gentleman, is a 
conſiderable help to me in this 
attair.—In ſhort, I am, at this 
moment, the happieſt of human 
ES. beings. 
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| beings. My felicity is not a little 
increaſed too, when I refle& that 
you, my noble friend, are now left 
at /iberty to give your hand to 
your charming Sophia.— May the 
fame happy day unite us both to 
the amiable women we adore | 
1 This is my earneſt wiſh. 

Don't expect, Belford, to ſee 
in my Harriet any one mark of 
perſonal beauty: — but, inſtead of 
it, delicacy, ſweetneſs, ſimplicity, 
truth and an elegance, in every 
| form, that few women can boaſt 
of;—Your Sophia is a beauty of 
the firſt claſs and being alſo a 
ge girl, 1 reſpect her highly.— 
With infinite pleaſure J find our 
loyely women are ſtrongly united 
in the moſt firm and tender friend- 
ſhip. which ever exiſted, —W hat 

will 


#. 
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will be their and our mutual joy | 
in meeting 225 
But am I not unpardonable to 

be running on (what prolix fellows 
we lovers are !) about my Harriet 
and my own affairs, when I ought 
to conſider, that you want this 
moment to be ordering your cha- 
riot and fix, to fly to South-park, 
on the wings of love, to your So- 
phia !—O my excellent friend, ſee 
how your virtues are at length re- 
warded ! Extatic thought, that 1 
ſhall too ſee the friend of my ſoul 
as happy. as myſelf !—Adieu !— 
we ſhall very ſoon. prepare to ſet 
out for England—and 7, my 
Bel ford But words are inadequate 
to deſcribe our joys— Imagination 

muſt ſupply their place? | 
| I would 
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— 


I would not wait to ſend this hs 3 
the mail, but diſpatch a ſpecial 
meſſenger, who has orders to tra- 
vel day and night; fo impatient 
am I to inform you of the fate of 

. „ 


Farewell believe me 
alternately yours, 
HENRY VIELARS. 


Ah! my friend, I have been 
obliged tounſeal my pacquet, whilſt 
the meſſenger waits, to inform you 
of a moſt ſhocking affair which 
has juſt happened. — The ſon of 
my worthy old friend here, is 
brought home very dangerouſſy 
wounded—(a young man, I am 
ſorry to ſay, of a moſt libertine 
bad character) He Was, it feems, 


ſur- 
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ſurpriſed by the vile Sir George 
B, in the arms of his infa- 
mous.paramour Gatty G-. The 
baronet had ſome time ſuſpected 
their guilt—at length was fully 
ſatisfied of it and took ample re- 
venge — by inſtantly plunging his 
ſword in her heart. — Die (ſaid 
he) „ perfidious wretch !—who- 

00 ſeduced me from the beſt of 

« wives, and a helpleſs family | . 
—He then ruſhed furiouſlyat young 
Granby, who, in defending him- 
elf, got · ſo dangerous a wound that 

he fell.—Sir George, in a tranſ- 
port of fury, left the houſe.— 
Report ſays he has laid violent 
hands on his own life: — be that 

as it may his miſerable rival is 

juſt brought home in a deplorable . - 
condition. — Harriet — the ſweet + 
Har- 
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Wartet, fainted in my arms. — 
Imagine my diſtreſs. 

My good old friend, who From 
the horrid depravity of his ſon's 
conduct, could hardly expect but 
that he would end his days in ſome 
ſuch dreadful rencontre, or mid- 
night brothel, ſupported himſelf 
under this calamity better than 1 
could expect. The fargeons, who 
are now arrived, and have exa- 

mined his wound, declare he can- 
not live many hours. — His fiſter— 
O how greatly amiable in her be- 
haviour on this occafion I- will 
herſelf hold his dying head on her 
gentle boſom will kneel and ſup- 
- plicate heaven for his forgiveneſs— 
forgiveneſs for a life, it is feared, 
dreadfully erroneous. 


«& can 
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gh 4% can 5. eparate (faid the {weet 
Harriet, juſt now weeping to me) 
my unhappy Charles from his 
N diſſipated conduct feel that I 
« have in him a dying brother.” 
The wretched woman who was 
the cauſe—but let me here check 


my pen ;—her life has paid the 
forfeit of her crime, which, alas! 


was aggravated by many circum» 

ſtances, —lI pity her poor mother. 
It is needleſs to delay ſending 

this. Mr. Granby cannot recover. 


—The unhappy man is now fallen 


into a delirium and high fever, in 
which his ſurgeons ſay, he 'may 
continue a ſhort time, but that all 
human aid is vain, —This accident 
will rather haſten our return to 


England, than n. our ſtay 


here. — 
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| 


here.— Pardon me for detaining 
you ſo long from your Sophia, and 
believe me 

MNaoſt faithfully yours, 
HENRY ViLLARs, 


The enraptured Lord Bel- 
ford, on the receipt of his friend's 
letter, inſtantly ſet out for South- 
park, where, in the moſt generous 
terms, he made a moſt noble offer 
to the lovely Sophia of his heart 
his hand - and fortune. 1 
We would here, gentle reader, 
endeavour to deſcribe the tender 
ſcene betwixt theſe refined minds : 
—we would try to paint the warm 
rapture of Lord Belford's fond 
confeſſion of love to the woman he 


adored of her amiable ſoftneſs — 


her 
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her confuſion, &c.—but, to ſay 
truth, theſe: kind of tender tete à 
tetes are too common in works of 
this nature to make the deſcription 
neceſſary. Suffice it then to fay, 
that Sophia, who had long loved 
this beſt of young noblemen to 
diſtraction, and who was above all 
affectation, confe N. her whole ſouk 
Was his. 
Lady Worthy was Alien ac- 
quainted by theſe happy! lovers with 
the affair ;—and as ſhe perfectly 
doated on her dear Sophia, ſhe was 
delighted, as muſt be imagined, 
with an offer ſo aer noble 


and unexpected. | | 
Great was the pleaſure, as may 

be ſuppoſed, our admirable Miſs 

Woodley enjoyed, in hearing, from 


ber lover, that his friend—the 
friend 


N 9 
j il 
* [ 
== i hy 
: HEY 
. i U 
: N 5 * 
8.78 
— * 
; ; n 
5 * 
Z 4 1 9 
. [ at * 
1 1. 
19 7 
1 2 
1 
1 
5 11. 
WI. 
1 
1789 
; M4 
; " * 
ON 
L * v 
+ Bi} 
+ FF. 1H 
J 17% 
" 4 to o 
FE 
7 wary 
Us 
3 13 0 
[240 þ 
4 [Rl 
a 52 
4 ; * 
F ; K 
4 1 
0 q 
> $5. 
1 4 
* o 
3 & , 
+4 $3 
A + 
4 ka 
M . 
7 9.4 fe 
_ * a: 
7 N x) 
TS 4 Ei 
. * F + 
1 1 
ie 
* 16 
26 7.1. 
1 ”% 
1 + 
ws R oh y 
y vo 1 
3 
7 [Js 
* 2 bp 
* 
47 
N f 1 
. * 14 * 
a3 EI 
x 25 
* n 
1 
8 „ 
4 k « 7 
7 * oy? J 
. + . » 
5” 1&8 
1 
1 
47 
* at CE * 
* 15 4 
5 1 
* 2 4 
"148 (4124 
* 172 
5 U 1 
#, -b dd 
+1 4 4 
4 82 q is 
| * 
N 
4 
FE? - . 
9 
hy 
N 
is 
' £&F 
*3 
" 
141 
ft 
2 7 
1 
4 
5 
$i 
$3 
[© SY 
[ 


NN 

5 
1 

7 
1 
3 1 
, 
* 
. ; 4 i 
18 
*. 1 


n 


a ES 8 I 
AC E —. — 
2 — Ws ov c 8 * 
SG — 
= EF by OI o 
* n — 
r * 


140 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORN, 


friend of his Gaal. that very 


» a 4 * - x * wi 
Villars who was ſoon to be united 4 
to the ſiſter of her heart, the ami- Jet 


able Harriet. She wrote to that 
excellent young lady an account of 
her own happineſs, and with what 
impatience ſhe. wiſhed to ſee her 
return with. her lover, &c. Har- 
riet wrote an immediate anſwer of h 
| 
congratulation to her friend, on 
the proſpe& of that friend's ap- 
proaching happineſs; 3. and likewiſe 
informed her that ſhe was in a. fair 
l way herſelf of being over perſuaded 
(as ſhe. called it) into the ſame 
ſtate, Her letter is not inſerted; | 
as it chiefly dwells on the melan- 
choly account of her brother 8 
death, as alſo that of the wretched 
Gatty, &c. circumſtances which 
the reader is already acquainted 
| with. 


= 
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N with. We Mall therefore content 4 
ourſelves With giving only he fol- | 


lowing e extract from it. 


« Ah, my noble friend, have 1 
then at laſt found out the cauſe— 
the glorious cauſe of your flying 


from our houſe in London ?—Yes, 
my Sophia, my poor diſtracted 
brother, in his laſt delicium, Was 
continually raving on your name 
and talking of nothing but of pow- 
ders and potions that were pre- 


pared for you ;—of art and force 


to make you his; of carrying 


you off; — of a letter he had 


dropt, which occaſioned a diſco- 
very of the whole plot and that 
you . en and were Done | 


for ever. 


I really, my dear friend, looked 
on all this, and much more of the 
* 
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like- kind, as the mere effect of 

his delirium ;—but about an hour 
before his departure, he Was quite 
calm and perfectly ſenſible; when 
calling me to him, he, in broken 
accents ſaid, “ Harriet, I am juſt 
„ going. — Pray for your poor 
« Charles—His ſins are great and 
„ many—O my tortured ſoul ! I 
« will lighten my loaded conſei- 
«© ence of one burthen at leaſt.— 


Hear me, ſiſter I was ſolely | 

the cauſe of that heavenly angel | 

; that divine Sophia Woodley 7 
« —being drived from you.—l 

cc perſecuted her with an infamous 

; «<<, paſſion, — nothing could have | 1 

_**© ſaved the lovely maid from ruin s 

] 


had ſhe not—providentially I 
„% may ſay - diſcovered my arts. i 
. The conſequenee was flight- WU | 

"ole „ im- 


; 06 
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«© immediate flight to avoid e 
e dangers that threatened her. And 


5 


* 


rather than involve the family 


« the reſpected in diſtreſs—the 


cc diſtreſs of you, my Harriet, and 
« of my afflicted father, ſhe ge- 


0 * nerouſly concealed the cauſe ' 


« within her own breaſt!” '—Here, 


caſting his dim eyes on mine, he 
faintly exclaimed—*<* Harriet, if 
« the angel lives—ſay—I intreated 
« her forgiveneſs with my dying 
«© breath. '—Theſe were the laſt 


words he uttered. 


O my Sophia, let me intreat your 


pardon for this miſerable young 
man—let his „ter plead his for- 


giveneſs! Her tears, for this un- - 


happy brother, will flow. 3 
The remainder of Miſs Gran- 


by 8 letter gives an account of the 


. | horrid 
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. end of Sir George B—, who 
continued, ſhe ſays, raving ſome 


days, after the fatal act he had 
committed. His innocent for- 
ſaken wife, was, however, it 
ſeems, the chief ſubject of his 
ravings : — and, though cloſely 
guarded, (for he had been ſeized 
by the hands of juſtice) yet he 
found means, by ſecreting a pen- 
knife, to put an end to his wretched 


| exiſtence, and was found dead, 


 weltering i in his blood. 
A few weeks more 7 before 
the arrival in England of Mr. 


x Granby, | his amiable daughter, and 


her happy lover :—which time was 
ſpent by- Lord Belſord at South- 


park, where every preparation was 
made by the admirable Lady Wor- 


thy for the enſuing nuptials of her 
. favourite 
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by 


ſnail Sophia, that elegance” or 


| taſte could dictate. 


A prude may poſſibly here re- 
mark, 6 Surely, this Miſs Wood- 


cc ley was ſoon won!” — But let it 
be remembered, that for her to 


have practiſed the little arts of her 


ſex, by affected delays of witk- 


holding her hand, where ſhe had 
ſo long given her heart, would have 
been the height of a prudiſh abſur- 


dity of which our charming heroine | 


was not capable. 


Lady Worthy, who had heard 


the little hiſtory of Mr. Villars 


and Miſs Granby, and who. was 


charmed with her character (and 
it ſeems had alſo been very inti- 
mately acquainted with her mother) 
wrotea moſt genteel invitation to the 
above lovers on their return to Eng- 


vor. Bt G - land, 
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land, and another to the good 


old gentleman, intreating their pre- 
ſence at the celebration of the ap- 


proachin g nuptials of Lord Belford 


and Miſs Woodley, and pleaſantly 
adding. I hope it will not be the 


« only wedding celebrated the 


=w7 « ſame day at South Park.” 


Accordin gly, the worthy Villars 


ds ſeized the hint; —and ar- 


dently ſolicited his Harriet to 


make him as happy, on that day, | 
as his noble friend would be.— 


Harriet: Sluſbed conſent, —and the 
« worthy oid man her father was 


highly delighted. with her ready 


compliance. 
Accordingly, lawyers, milliners, | 


and mantua-makers, were ſet to 


work. — But here, to avoid prolix- 


ity, we ſhall vol fay that this moſt 
worthy 


% & 
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worthy party, whe all matters on 


both fides were arranged, ſet out 


with a grand retinue for South 
Park, from London, about a week 
(for ſuch was Lady Worthy's kind 


defire) before this double union of 


happineſs was to be compleated. — 


Perhaps on their arrival at South 


Park, the world could not exhibit 


| ſo compleat a joy as was then felt 


by theſe accompliſhed perſons on 


their meeting.— But let Harriet 
ſpeak for herſelf, which ſhe does | in 
the following letter. 


[ 


LETTER XXI. 
Miſs Harriet Granby, to Miſs Eliza Selwyn: 


South Park, 1 ** * 


Har we are, my Eliza, 


ſafely arrived yeſterday: 8 
if i chere is a heaven on earth, 


G 2 0 
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Way may now be found in this 
ſweet abode of love and friendſhip. 
. - You defire-me+ to be very cir- 
cumſtantial: but how is it poſſible 
for me to deſcribe. what is, in fact, 
indeſeribable? Shall 1 begin- with 
telling. you that after /uch an ab- 
ſence as ours has been, Sophia and 
I almoft fainted in each other's 
arms at meeting? ?—You pill ſay, 
it was lucky each of us had a lover 
at our elbow to receive us in theirs, _ 
in cafe ſuch an accident had hap- 

pened. True my dear. 
O that J had the pen of a F log 
to give you ſome - idea of this an- 
gelic Lady Worthy! How ſweetly 
polite - how even affetionately does 
ſhe behave to the friend of her So- 
phia —1 can truly fay, I never ſaw | 
0 much, real excellence. ſupported 
throughout, 
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throughout, in any character, as in 
this admirable woman. — What 
_ conſummate reſignation is hers! 
She is, at preſent, confined to 
her apartment with..a very ſevere 
fit of the gout in her feet; but ſhe 
bleſſes God, and is all thankfulneſs, 


that it is not in her ſtomach.— She 
has: beſides a dreadful aſthmatic 


diſorder upon her lungs; but ſhe 
is all gratitude to heaven that ſhe 
enjoys the uſe of her mental facul- 
ties, —Don't you almoſt adore ſuch 
a pattern of patience—you, WhO 
have ſo much ſuffered by illneſs? - 
Though ſhe is not well enough 
to be removed from her apartment, 
yet ſhe is able to admit one or two 
of our delightful party at a time 
there. 
She has juſt been: e tel- 
| G x ling 


350 MISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


ling me, that ſhe wiſhes to ſee all 
my fineries, on the approaching oc- 
cafion; for that, though ſhe is an 
old gouty woman, ſhe has fill ſome 
remains left of the curioſity of her 
ſex. 
Mly father (who i is now become 
as briſk as my Villars) is ſo charm- 
ed with the miſtreſs of this ſweet 
ſpot, that I ſhould not be ſurprized 
if a third marriage (did the lady's 
health admit) ee in due 1 r | 
take place. | 
Not one word yet have I Gi of 
lord Belford. Heavens! what a 
man! what dignity—what ſweetneſs 
of manners united and ſo hand- 
ſome I—It is well for Villars our 
affair commenced before I ſaw this 
wonderful man. 


ih a little 17 huſly, Glifom 


in 
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in ber letters, I think, Bid much 
about his perſon —it was his mind, 
forſooth his manners and fine 
ſentiments ſhe uſed to dwell upon ſo 
much. He certainly is an uncom- - 
mon fine figure: but what has a 
man to do with ſuch eyes? think 
they even ſurpaſs thoſe of Mg fa- 
vourite Villars. TT 
What ſtrange beings we women 
are! Sophia, and your Harriet, 
though a few weeks fince would 
have given our caps to have been 
married to theſe lovers of ours, yet 
now the time is ſo near { Monday 
next, and this is Tugſday, ) begin to 
feel very oddly—and are fo unſettled: 
—one moment, we are flying to the 
harpſichord ; — another, running 
into the garden for a little freſh 
ar;—now humming half a ſong; 
G 4 then, 
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then, Harriet, 1s Lord Bel ford, 
do you know, in the library?“ — 
Nay, Sophia, I know not. 
1 Have you ſeen Villars return 
from his airing ?”” Here we both 

| ſigh as if our hearts were breaking 
(though the very happieſt of all 
human beings) — and then burſt 
into a loud laugh at each other. 
In this fooliſh manner, do we ſpend 
our time when our lovers are ab- 
| ſent, which, to ſay truth, is very 
ſeldom. _ 
What delightful mee does 
this romantic ſpot afford !—lIt ſeems 
peculiarly adapted for the ſociety 
of happy lovers. — The Hermitage 
the painted alcove the myrtle 
grove — all have alternately been 
witneſs to the yows of Belford and 


his 


AND Ms. SOPHIA WOODLEY, 153 


his Sophia - — 1088 Villars and his 
Heriet ; 
Sophia and I haye benged: head, ö 
that the awful ceremony (I can 
politively think of nothing elſe) 
may be as private as poſſible: but . 
we are unheard totally diſregarded 
on this occaſion. - On my conſci- 
ence, I believe Lord Belford, and 
Lady Worthy—who have been 
laying, their heads together —in- 
tend to have half the poor of the 
county of Somerſet invited. 
At this inſtant, from my win- 
dows, 1 ſee four, five, ſix, tents 
erectin g in the park. —Whata group 
_ of carpenters, joiners, and other 
workmen! Well they ſurely have a 
right to do as they pleaſe:—a noble- ; 
man of twenty thouſand a year is 
certainly not to be married like a 
65 common 


2 1 „ 
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common man.—Now, I own, I 

| ſhould have preferred a little h¹¹ e 

wedding, to all theſe pompous 
doings :—but—* No, —ſfay they 
* we then ſhould loſe the ex- 
te tatic delight of making ſo many 
e hundreds of honeſt poor people 
« happy. Well, there i is ſome- 
ove .þ in that. 

The country is . ſuing for 
pipes and tabors, to play to the 
young men and maidens, whoare to 
form a kind of ruſtic ball on the 
large lawn, in the centre of the 

park—whilſt a large wood, near 
the houſe, is to be finely illuminated 
in the evening, and, as the ſeaſon 
is ſtill fine, the gentry, who for 
twenty miles round, are to have an 
invitation, are to be entertained with 


1 magnificent ſupper, and a concert. 
The 


1 


The moſt principal vocal and in- 

ſtrumental performers are en gaged 
on this occaſion. A beautiful or- 
cheſtra, erected on purpoſe, is de- 
ſigning by our good men elect, Who 
are to have the whole management 
of this elegant amuſement.— In 
ſober truth, Sophia and 1 ſhall both 
be glad when all this pompous pew. 
rade is over. 

Lady Worthy, in her exalted - 
generoſity, has given ten thouſand 
pounds to my ſweet friend, on her 
marriage. Lord Belford, as noble- 
minded as her ladyſhip, would by 
no means have it done.— For 
« what purpoſe?” (aid the admira- 
ble young man) I have ſettled 
now four thouſand a year on my 
«« Sophia for her pin money and : 
« herj jointure will be more.“ 1 


Gs > "00 = 
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% muſt (ſaid the dear woman) have 
„ my way—the lovely girl ſhall 
not come to your Jeu quite 
2 deſtitute. | 
Lord Belford has ee his 
adored Sophia with a profuſion of 
jewels :—and my beloved parent 
(bleſſings on him, — he loves the 
dear girl as his own child) has pre- 
ſented her with a moſt beautiful 
A Hracelet of your Harriet's picture, 
7 ſet round with brilliants to a great 
value, and of moſt exquiſite \ work- 
| manſhip. on Fab! fin oi 
Our wedding- dreſſes FN that 
; K day was over |) are white, the 
ground ſpotted with filver—ſprig- 
ged with little branches, of . role- 
buds and jaſmine, —The trimming 
is equally elegant ; being rich 
gauze flounces, embroidered beau- 
 tifully 
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tifolly with ſilver, and. tied up with 
filver cord and taſſels. —Sophia' 6 
habit and mine are to be exactly 
alike, As to caps, we ſhall not 
have any—our own hair, and dia- i 
mond ſprigs, will be col. worn 
that day. 1 
Villars has been much too pro- 
fuſe in the article of his preſents to 
me. What occafion had he to pre- 
— me with ſuch a bouquet for my 
boſom, and ſuch a necklace, &c. 
&c.. when I had already (having 
all my aunt Richley's jewels new 
ſet in high taſte) enough to deck 
out the e Nabob 8 lad in 
India? ; 
| « If any thing: (ays the KR 
lent ' Lady Worthy) „ will be 
** wanting to compleat my happi- 
V neſs on Monday next, it is, that 
| 9 


—_ 
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: © my dear daughter will not be 
<c preſent to affiſt as bride-maid on 
„ this occaſion. How would ſhe 
e be pleaſed,” ſhe did us the ho- 
jñcdur to ſay, to offer her ſervices 
« "of attending on two ſuch brides! 
Dear child! I hope to live to em- 
e brace her yet, before I die.“ 
If this daughter, my Eliza, poſ- 
ſeſſes even one half of the virtues 
of her admirable mother, ſhe will 
be a perfect pattern to her ſex. 
Somebody taps at my door :—it 
is my Villars.—** May I be ad- 
| mitted for one moment?” he 
| cried in a perſuaſive voice, I 
| % have ſomething of erg 
to impart. 


„Come in, ſaidl, Gniling: «Well 
42 hat i is your buſineſs of « con- 
* egen * 


He 
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He gti my hand; and preſ- 
ſing it to his lips, — “ Do, my 
« Harriet, come down, into the 
„ muſic parlour, we are going to 
« perform a quartetto, and cannot 
do without you.“ 4 

«© I will,” ſaid I,. when I have 
th finiſhed A Weber to be: 

Eliza.“ N | . 
Another meet —0, ares 
„I hardly have feen you this 
« whole morning. — Upon my 
© word, Harriet, when we are 
« ſettled at Villar's abbey, I' ſhall 
put a ſtop to theſe 8 letters 
« to your Eliza.” 7 

« A flop! Mr. Villars, to my 
e writing to Eliza!” 

He caught me in his arms, ex- 
chiming,—* Mr. Villars! Oh 
as Harriet all 1 meant was, that 1 


cc  thall 


o 
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2 ſhall intreat your friend to let 
60 there be no occaſion, for writing; 
. * as I hope ſhe will Ave with US, as 
8 often and as long as the. pleaſes.” 
1. Thus; my dear, did he turn, 
| what he 7/2 ſaid, into an invita- 
tion for your moſt agreeable com- 
pany in perſon. | DES >: 

He was now got to the aver but 
. turned back toentreat me 
to recant calling him Mr. —and 
ſnatched another kiſs of. my paſhve 
| hand. | 
Ti 60 "ha you gone ny rd, FN «1 
* muſt be miſtreſs of my time till 
Monday. 8 + 85 
del! and PO you ſhall,” ” ſaid 
he, ** and every. day after Wund 
down he went: =1 

In. good truth, my p theſ: 
men are full as 3 mple as ourſel ves 
on 
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on theſe occaſions ;—no one matter 


on earth, of importance, had he to 
communicate :—a mere little fetch 


the parlour, The poet ſays, ris 


truly, 


% This love, this wayward love, makes fdr: 
« of us all,” 


My father enjoys che of 


dancing with Lady Belford (his 


wiſh of old) on Monday evening 


he is as gay, and as ara as any 
of us, 
This is, in all probability, the 


laſt letter you will ever receive from 
your Harriet Granby—but, whilſt 


life remains, ſhe will be always 
TRE You trueſt and 
e Mot affectionate. 


FRIEND. 


. 
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P. 8. Another ſummons. Well 
—poſitively, it is impoſſible, I ſee, 
for a woman, who is to be married 
in four days, to do one earthly thing 
without interruption. — Adieu 
adieu. 


4 5 n _ 
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LETTER XXVIL - 
” The fame, + to the ſame. - 
Fa (Diſpatched by a ſpecial meſenger.) 
South Park, Saturday. 


11 ow pregnant with flattery and 

deceit, are our proſpects of feli- 
eity in this world Two days ago 
all was joy and gladneſs at South 
Park, and now it is the ſeat of ſor- 
row and deſpair—F rom the hap- 
pieſt party on earth, we are become 


"the. 
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the melt cailttable—hiord Bulford: 


that beſt—that worthieſt of men, 
is dangerouſly ill—is, we fear, dying. 
The fatal cauſe of this dreadful 


affair is this. 


Julia, it ſeems, is arrived in Lon- 


don, (he being 1 nau med as to 


her taking the veil) and i is in per- 
fect health of both body and mind; 
and ready, as her brother writes, to 
accept the honour of Lord Bel- 
ford's hand, in conſequence: of his 
former generous offer. 


What a diſtreſs is 3 ate | 
all in a ſtate little ſhort of diſtrac- 


tion. Villars, my poor Villars, 
nut be fo; as he ſays, he is the 
cauſe of all this miſery, owing to 


his not himſelf going into Italy to ; 
learn the real fact, inſtead of truſt⸗ : 


ing to another. [Ow 
But 
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But ah, my friend! I have ſuch 
a diſcoyery to make Prepare los 
_ atoniſhment,, {omg 

Julia is, oh Cad <form 
Las g- expected daughter of the ex- 
cellent Lady Worthy: — but who, 
on account of that Lady s, conſtant 
ill health, has been abroad ſeveral 
years with a moſt worthy relation; 

and has conſtantly reſided with her; 
as has likewiſe her amiable brother, 


His DR mother (as Villars i in⸗ 
forms me) has never known the 
leaſt" tittle of Julia's diſorder of 
mind. It has been moſt care- 
fully preſerved from her knowledge, 
and the cauſe: of their tay, fo long 
abroad attributed to the account of 
improvement. 

Lare Belford, it bach had ne- 


ver 
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| ver acquaitited Lady Worthy with 
his intentions of offering his hand 


to her daughter, through motives 
of delicacy and tenderneſs, relative 


to her diſorder, which mut, in that 


caſe, have been di ſeovered.. He 


judged (and wiſely)-that it was or 
reeptaghabitte- We W. e 
and if ſo, that the affair had better 


die in oblivion: and no having 
ſufficient reaſon to believe ſhe was 


entirely loſt to this world, he 


thought himſelf at full liberty to 
give his hand to the lovelieſt of 


 women.—But ah! what words can 


paint ber preſent diſtreſs She has 
fallen into ſucceſſive faintings, till 
a few hours ſince; when, I thank. 


Heaven, ſhe was relieved from them, 
and is now in a ſweet ſlumber, 


S 8 119157 
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\-How' peculiarly diſtreſſing is her 
Lag! Q&lged, as ſhe is, to her noble 
benefactreſs, can ſhe be the obſtacle 
to the happineſs of Julia? On the 
other hand, ſhould Lord Belford 
live (which i is doubtful) he will, I 
am convinced—ſuch is the extreme 
honour and rectitude of his heart— 
offer his hand to Miſs Worthy,— 
and there is no doubt but it will 
be accepted. —Gracious Heaven 
what will, in that caſe, be the 
trying ſcenes the ſweet derbe will 
have to encounter! 
Ah! Eliza, with what different 
ideas did I write to you my laſt 
epiſtle! what dreams of happineſs 
what flattering ſcenes of felicity 
preſented themſelves on all fides ! 
How vain, alas! thoſe prepara- 
| tions for our. r bridal pomp ! how. 
3 vain— 


s 


 & 


— 
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vain—how futile the expected joy! 1 
But my angelic friend is waking: 


FE > poſſible, I will ſnatch. a few 


moments by to-morrow's poſt, to 
explain farther how this dreadful. 
event happened—I mean as to the 
manner ;—the motives you already 
know.—l can no more at preſent; 


But that I am | 
3 Your 8, &C. 


HARRIET. 


LETTER XXVIIL 
The ſame to the ſame. 


South Park, Saturday noon. 


Lon RD Belford, my Eliza, yet 


lives: but a fever and deliri- 


um, which nn a fit which 


be 


— 
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he was firſt ſeized with, are come on, 
from which his phyſicians appre- 
hend the worſt conſequences. Good ; 
Heavens ! how heart-breaking are 
his affecting expreſſions ! ! My poor 
Villars— what muſt he feel to hear 
them l every medicine this faithful 
friend adminiſters :—and when the 
languid head of the ſuffering Bel- 
ford is reclined upon his breaſt, 
the looks and emotions of my 
Henry exhibit a picture of the 
moſt exalted friendſhip, and would 
draw forth pity from the moſt un- 


£14 feeling heart. 


You will, perhaps, wa ſay, that 
my ſituation, with that of the 
wretched Sophia, is much the ſame. 
Perhaps it is ſo. The angel this 
f morning, I think, ſeems more com- 
_ than yeſterday, and is now in 

fi a ſweet 


% 


Bo "NM 


* 


AND MIS«s sorma WOODLEY- 269 


a ſweet. fleep, 1 therefore fulfil my 
promiſe of writing, as ſoon as poſ- 
able, and haſten to give you ſome 

account in what manner this mi- 
ſerable affair happened. 
We were all Pg round the 
tea-table on Thurſday afternoon, 
happy as the moſt endearing love 
the-moſt exalted friendſhip could 
make us, when a ſervant entered, 
and preſented Lord Belford with a2 
letter, which he faid was brought 
by a ſpecial meſſenger, from __ 
ford Hall. 
His Lordſhip, on opening 105 1 
ſaw, changed colour; but Sophia, 
[ believe, did not obſerve it, being 
| then in the midſt of her tea-cup _ 
preparations, —He aroſe, and left 
the room, I thought rather abrupt- 


ly, and under ſome diſcompoſure 
Vor. III. . of 
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of m ind. We waited, I believe, a 
8 full quarter of an hour, when my 
ſweet friend ſaid, I wonder 
* what makes Lord Belford ſtay 
ee ſo l': £2 

4 1 will go,” faid Villars, and 
reproach him, for keeping us ſo 
* long at our tea, when he knows 
too, that we are to have a little 
„ concert this evening, in the 
painted alcove.” 
My poor deceived Villars left 
the room laughing — and about 
ten minutes longer clapſed—when 
my patience being quite exhauſted 
at their ſtay, I aroſe and with a half 
ſmile, ſaid to Sophia, — How 
ee neglectful and rude are theſe 
e lovers of ours, now they think 
4% they are ſure of us!” 

* walked out through the paſ- 
ſage, 


F - 
U 1 
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age, which leads. to a parlour by | 


the library, 1n which Lord Bel- 5 


ford retires to write; when the 


door that inſtant. opening by a ſer- 
vant, who was hurrying out of it, 
with ſeeming ſurprize in his looks; 
what a ſight preſented itſelf !—Lord 


Belford, pale as death, and ſup- 
ported by my Villars, on the 


| ground!—l ſcreamed—T fainted. 


J was carried to my apartment 
(as was Sophia to her's, for my 


ſcreams had drawn her from the 


drawing-room) in a ſtate little 


better than diſtraction. —But not to 
dwell on this melancholy circum- 75 


ſtance, ſuffice it to ſay, that phy- 
ſicians being called, they gave but 
little hopes of their unhappy pati- 


ent 's recovery. If any thing they 


9, can ſave him, it will be the 
4: goodneſs 


— 
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goodneſs of his conſtitution, un- 

© + . corrupted with the vices of the age. 
Our grand point was, to keep the 

-  darming cauſe of our preſent diſtur- 

| bance from the knowledge of Lady 

\ Worthy, which it was zo difficult 
to do, as ſhe never leaves her apart- 
ment. She has therefore only been 
informed, that Lord Bel ford has a 

fever, and that Sophia (as ſomething 

muſt be ſaid to account for her not 

18 ſeeing her dear benefactreſs) is ſo 
'f aMiQted at Lord Belford's indiſpoſi- 
tion, as to render her ill alſo, but 


not dangerouſly ſo. 


Thus we hope our innocent de- 
ception, in keeping her ladyſhip ig- 
norantof the principal circumſtance, MW | 


Woill for the preſent ſatisfy her.— 
Indeed it could anſwer no one good 
end, that ſhe ſhould be acquainted 
With the cauſe itſelf. To 
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To add to our extreme embar- 
caſement, the very evening the me- 
lancholy accident happened, ano- 

ther ſpecial meſſenger arrived from 
y London, to- announce the ſpeedy 

t coming of Lord Worthy and his 

g ſiſter to South Park. 

4 Judge of the Rate of their 

excellent parent on this occaſion, 

atter fo very long an abſence!— | 
t Ah! little does that beſt. of women 

imagine, that what is the ſource of 
Joy to her, gives death to ſome in her 

hoſpitable manſion! 


I juſt now looked in upon that. 
- dear lady. 


1 % Praiſed be heaven (faid ſhe l in a 
, kind of rapture) that I ſhall once 
more embrace my beloved chil- 
* dren ! Is not my other child, my 
2 Na rejoiced at this delightful 
FE © ©: di. 


— 
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tc . Naw” indeed, may my 
« ſweet Julia attend as bride- maid 
on the approaching joyful occa- 
no 
I could not ſtand this—1 almoſt 
wept aloud; but luckily unper- 
ceived by the happy enraptured 
mother, and made a quick retreat 
into the apartment of Sophia. In 
my way thither, the door of Lord 
Belford's room being juſt” opened, 
my poor Villars beckoned to me to 
enter. I did fo, for a few mo- 
ments: but, O God! I thought 1 
ſhould have expired at. hearing the 
heart-wounding ramblings of our 
deaf. unhappy friend!—lIn a low. 
voice he was muttering—** Hora- 
«© tio—lI will be /½%½, and frue.— 
| 4. See — ſee the poor diſtracted 
Julia! She comes — ſhe comes 
Jp upon 


bd 


- 
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ee” upon mel — Take her away: my 
«foul is all Sophia 8. Cut —hack 
« divide mein heaven we will be 

« united. —Ah!- ſee, - ſhe ſmiling 
« fits on yonder fleecy cloud, and 

« bids me think on the diſtracted 

« Julia! Well well well. Did 
© ſhe not take the veil nn then 
t appear to cruth my joys? 

I could not bear theſe dittreſſing 
ſounds, but quickly made my way 
into Sophia's apartment, when my. 
heart was almoſt rent, in hearing 
the ſweet ſufferer exclaiming 
(though in a ſlumber ſoft like that 
of ſleeping infants)—* Is he quite 
dead quite cold—and gone for 
ce ever tn come, my. 4 1 

come | 

I at by her pillow almoſt torpid 
with Srief at hearing this; but 

1 ſoon 
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ſoon after T had the ſatis faction of 
ſeeing her awake perfectly com- 
poſed, and feemingly refreſhed. 
She deſired to be raiſed in her bed; 
and with amazing magnanimity ad 
calmneſs, ' aſked me, if Lord 
Worthy and his ſiſter were not 


yet arrived? 


I am called away, and will date 


8 | 


— x 5 ® LA * 
- 1 | 
n . 2 # Wo ; a * 
| * * * KR * 
. » 


M 2nday Ni ght. : 


They are come they are come, 


Eliza. — Vou will eaſily conceive I 
mean Horatio and Julia. Every 


poſſible precaution is put in practice 
ta prevent the Knowledge of their 


arrival to Bel ford, whoſe deliri- 


um and fever are rather abated ;— 


ſo that there is, it ſeems, a hope 
he 
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he may recover. —Then will his 
hand be given to the fiſter of his 


friend! —This—this, I fear, will 
be fatal to Sophia.—But I will not 


take up ſorrow on intereſt. 
I did not ſee the meeting of the 


peſt of mothers, and her long ex- 


pected children: but about an 
hour before this artival, Villars, 


my father, and ſelf, held a ſmall 


conſultation, relative to defiring 


Lady Worthy (for reaſons ſhe 


ſhould know ſoon) not to mention, 
at preſent, the circumſtance of . 


Lord Belford's late .intended mar- 


riage. — Villars, I imagine, will 


take the earlieſt opportunity of 
opening the whole affair to Lord 
Worthy, and of his being . An- 


formed, with regard to his aſter” 8 
taking the veil. 


Wa © 
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Are you not. impatient. to - 0 
ſomething of this Julia, who has. 
cauſed. us all this. ſorrow and diſ- 
appointment ?—Her perſon is cer- 


tainly very far from being hand- 


ſome: — She has, however, a coun- 
tenance expreſſive of much ſweet- 
f neſs - but there is a certain wild- 
neſs in her eyes, which plainly in- 
dicates her head has been diſor- 
dered.—She ſays the is in perfect 
nealth, but to me ſhe appears pale 
and languid. I would lay my life, if 
Lord Belford recovers, ſuch is his 
exceſs of honour, and refined deli- 


cacy, that he will marry her.— 
Heavens! what a diſtreſs is his !— 


9 be ſo near the completion i | 


his utmoſt. withes of felicity, with 
the lovely woman his ſoul adores— 
and now to loſe. her!—Alas! it is 
dreadful! ys 


AND Mtss mn om) 17 7 
I really pity this poor Julia 
though ſhe is the ſole obſtacle of 
my Sophia's happineſs. I would 
indulge this kind of ſacred. com- 
paſſion, as I hope it proceeds not 
from ungenerous motives.” | 
Lord Worthy is a very fine 
young nobleman, both in figure 
and underſtanding, and his beha- - 
viour to his ſiſter is amiable in the 
higheſt degree: —he watches her 
every look, as if fearful her /ad na- 
lady ſhould again make its . 6 
the 4 
1 am charmed with 15 Saxbyy; 
the worthy friend of theſe amiable - 
young people, who has fo tenderly - 
cheriſhed the unfortunate Julia, 
and in fact been a perfect mother. 


Ah! did her real parent know] 
| H 6 what 


3 2 5 
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5 wht has been the ſituation of the 
3 mind of her: child But CARE: ſhe: 
never will, [ hope. | 15. 
Sophia remains pen com- 
poſed—and Lord Belford is better. 
| - E They are both entirely ignorant. 
of the arrival of our gueſts, and fo 
we intend: they ſhall remain till, 
they have gathered more ſtrength. 
I encloſe a copy of the fatal letter 
from Lord Worthy to his noble 
friend, which: informed him of 
their arrival in England, and which 
has occaſioned all our diſtreſs. —1, | 
am r | 


— 


bs * - . 
1 / 
— i 4 ; « 
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x veſday Evening, . 


Vou will, in the midſt of your 
pity for our miſerable. invalids, I 


— know, beſtow a gh on your poor 
Harriet. 
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Haneke my heart is ex- 
tremely diſtreſſed: and yet (hardeſt 
of all taſks) I am obliged to weer 

a chearful countenance before ou. 

| gueſts, I am alſo obliged to do the 
honours of the table, by the deſire 
of Lady Worthy who knows: not 
what 1 feel; I am forced to ſup- 
preſs my tears my ſmothered 
ſighs—and to converſe on the moſt 
trivial ſubjects, whilſt my heart is 
almoſt burſti ggg $07 542 
HB Adieu, my friend; it is not ne- 


ceflary to Mt how ne am your 
faithful e N 


: HARRIET. 


— 


— 


7 _ 
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3 


Letter encloſed i in the precetidg one. 


(am mentioned by Miſs Granby, to her rae ll 


Lord word, to Lord Belford. 


N London, "Ap 18. 
My DEAR ORLAN DO, 


* length, I have the ſupreme 


delight of informing you, 
that Julia, Lady Saxby, and 1 
arrived laſt night at Dover, and an 
hour ſince in town. I flatter my- 
ſelf that this information will {till : 
give you an additional pleaſure, 
when I thank heaven I have to fay- 
my beloved fiſter has perfectly re- . 
covered her health, and, for this 
laſt twelvemonth, has diſcovered 
not the leaſt ' ſymptom of bo” / 
dreadful malady.—I repeat, I hope, 
this intereſting circumſtance will 
. you the N I with it f 


may " 


| 
221 
_ 


/ 


| 


— 


TS 
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We I can truly add, that 1 
her young and innocent heart is as 
much attached to m friend as ever 

it was: and if your's, my Orlando, 1 
holds the generous reſolutions you 
gave me Hopes of on her recovery, 
the is _yours.. The ſubject, how- 
ever, is too delicate to be diſcuſſed 
ig ae...” 0 ee tt 

I am; writing to our honoured-- 
mother the news of our arrival :— 
we ſhal ſoon. be at South Park, and 
where you will, I am convinced, 
give us the meeting, if you ſtill 
remember us. with the affection we 
do you.. We have been rambling 
through every part of Italy, by 
which means I fear I have miſſed. 
your letters. Adieu for a few 
days only, I hope. —Lady Saxby is 
much your friend. Her niece Julia | 
Ri "wm 


— 
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"2 (the fineſt young woman I have 


ever ſeen) to the equal grief and 
aſtoniſhment of all her relations, 
flung herſelf into a nantery, and 
took the veil whilſt we were in Italy; 
a ceremony we ſtaid to ſee :—a cir- 
cumſtance this which has extremely 
affected me, as ſhe was dear to my 
heart. long to pour my ſorrows 
on this melancholy occaſion into 
the faithful boſom of my Orlando. 
— But no more of this till we meet. 
Julia, my fiſter, is fitting by me: 
I aſk her whether 1 ſhall ſend you 
her love, or compliments. — Her 

bluſhes convince me ſhe means the 
former, which 1 beg you will ac- 
cept with mine. 
Farewel, my beſt, | my Try 
friend! In a 1 few days 1 Lea 
pate 17 


18. 
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* 


to fe arid ' to convince you, how „ 
much I am you % 50 


NMoſt  affetionately,.. 


| WoRrTHY. 


"LETTER XXIX: 
Miſs rap to Miſs e a 8 af 


Aw Month, my Eliza, ſhould not 
have elapſed without my per- 
forming my promiſe that I would 
write very ſoon; but I have ſo much 
upon my head, my hands, and my 1 
| heait, that I truſt you will forgive 
me. I ſay upon my heart; for tho the 
angelic Sophia, (that appellation ſne 
ſurely merits- for her moſt exalted ®. 
| beha- 
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behaviour in her tryin g ſituatio n) 
though ſhe is better in ſpirits than 
J could have imagined, and even 
tries to be e yet, I fear, and 
ſo do her phyſicians, that-ſhe- has 
evident ſymptoms of a decline.— 
A low hectic fever, and other fad 
_ tokens of a flow-conſuming con- 
ſumption, make me wretched to an 
extreme.— But, heavens! what a 
pattern of reſignation does ſhe ex- 
hibit Indeed not more ſo than 
Lord Belford, and Wan fortitude. 
18 aſtoniſhing... 

The moment he was barely able 
to move, he inſiſted. on ſeeing So- 
phia, previouſly to his having an in- 
- terview with Lord Worthy and 

Julia, whom he now knows are in 


the houſe. 


. You will pelievs bar a my 
Vil-- 


[ 


ſo affecting a ſcene! The lovelieſt 


of women, pale, emaciated, her head 

. ſupported with pillows in her chair, 
did not (moſt pitiable as was her 
appearance) afford a more heart- 
breaking view than poor Bel ford 
who, ſupported by my Villars, en- 


tered pale, weak, and trembling.— 


The moſt rigid ſtoic would have. 
| wept at beholding the meeting of 
theſe lovers: it Put to defiance all 
deſcription, .or even the mind to, 


conceive their diſtreſs. 


Bel ford tenderly took; the "ple. 4 


trem-- 
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Villars W 1 oppoſed bis viſit: 3 
to Sophia but! in vain. She, ſweet. 


excellence, as heroic as her Belford, . 
| endeavoured to be, nay, was more. 

compoſed, on this moſt delicate and 
trying occaſion, than is in .my.pow-- 
er to deſcribe. Never, ſurely, was 
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trembling hand of his 2 once . 0. 
phia, and preſſing it to his lips, in 
faltering- accents enquired of her 
1 | 

„I am better, greatly better, 
(aid the angel) „ how is your 
ce” lordſhip ro be brief, 1 foon 
found I could not ſtand this ſcene ; 
and indeed 3 it was s proper there ſhould 
. 7 —— 


. = Rh "RE we both 22 


gave vent to our tears. 

My amiable lover then informed” 
me; it was the determined purpoſe 
of his noble friend to give bis hand” 
| to Julia, as honour demanded, by 
_ virtue of a prior engagement; Fin 
return, told my Villars, that the 
@poble-minded ai ad I was con- 


vinced— 


— 


— 
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vinced—ſuch was her exceſs of de- 
licate honour— would never marry 
Lord Belford ſo long as Julia re- 
| mainedalive, or ieee, Te | 
4 two moſt exalted of human mo 
I I now and then caught the ſound 
|. of Sophia' s voice concluding a few 
ſentences—in. which were“ No 
more, my lord—an union was. 
not good for us. — Heaven thou ght 
« it not proper.” . 
After this interview, they bad 
ſeemedapparently moreeafy. —Good- 
God! what is their magnanimity! 
—What dignity of virtue do they 
poſſeſs I really look up to them 
as to beings of a ſuperior order. 
Surely, heaven has ordained that we 
= ans in Lord Belford and Sophia 
1 Woodley, to behold a perfect pat - 


tern 
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tern of reſignation and true forti- 
tude, under the moſt - trying of all 
-earthly calamities. And indeed, 4 
- ſometimes think that we ought not 
co repine at a mis fortune, when it 
calls forth ſuch amazing virtues as 
wee ſee in both thoſe dear ſufferers. 
Lady Worthy, by t this time, as 
it muſt be imagined, has been made 
acquainted with the whole affair of 
. this delicate entanglement. That 
moſt admirable: woman, who has 
been a perfect adept i in the tender 
diſtreſſes of love, from her own 
melancholy experience, enters intoall 
the delicate embarraſſments the affair 
muſt give to minds ſo ſuperlatively 
virtuous.— She fighs: for her adopted 
child Sophia ;—but, at the fame 
time, it cannot be imagined ſhe can 
11825 her „** to ſo very 


roman- 
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romantic a pitch, as not to wiſh her 
oon child Julia * become NO 
"Belford. 


The excellent Horatio is conti- 


nual! y with his noble friend, and 


2 v 47h ©. ©» * ©. 0 0 «.  — But I am this | 


.inſtant ſummoned to. dinner. —Alas! 


what is dinner to this intereſting. 
affair? — In a day or two, as new 


matter for my Pen ariſes, I will 
write again. 


. wy 5 "OO: 


YES, my dear, it is as 1 ima- 


gined. Lord Belford, with the re- 


ſolution of a mertyr, has, through 


her brother, offered his hand to 


"oy ulia—and, no doubt, the will 7 


cept it.—lIt will, boweyer—it muſt, « 


vol 
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you know, Eliza, be ſome time be- 
fore their writings—the prepara- : 
tions for their nuptials can be got 
ready. Oh, my l diy: wor : 
Sophia! cont LS £3 0 
Poor, did © & ſay > rather * me T 
give her the appellation of angelic. |} | 
Vou will, indeed, think ſhe merits } : 
it, when I ſay, that this evening, | ; 
by her own invitation, Lord Belford 1 
.and Julia drank tea in her dreſſing- x 
room, to which, alas! ſuch is the 
wWeakneſs of her frame, ſhe could 
with difficulty be conveyed. —It |} «+ 


was altogether a moſt diſtreſſing z 
ſcene. Belford ſeemed ſtruggling « 
with his fortitude, as if he feared | 
it would now deſert him :—poor | 
| Julia looked confuſed:— but So- N 
* *  Phia, nobleſt of women, even at- 


"tempted chearfulneſs. © 
5 445 | N "EGS 2 | But 


— 


| amazement, at her tranſcendant 
greatneſs of mind, when, on Julia's | 
ſhewing her a beautiful bracelet, - 
| of an antique ſhe had brought from. 


Italy! Sophia, whilſt Lord Belford 


| was fitting by, placed it on the 


arm of Julin—and with inimitable 


grace, took her hand, and giving 1 


it to Bel ford, ſaid, with great ener- 


gy .— Now, my Lord, look on 


< this precious gem, now it is on 


the arm of Miſs Worthy.— And 
« thus—thus—T Join your hands: 


„long may they be united in 
e perfect happineſs {” 8 
Heavens | what a woman is 80 


phia — Belford trembled Julia 


was ſurpriſed—and I could not re- 


ſtrain my tears. e it was too. 
gh 
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muck—too.much for that unhappy 


F . | 


VVillars ae me, n he af- 
Bene retired to his apartment, 
he betrayed the moſt viſible marks 


| of unuſual perturbation :—he claſp- 


ed his, hands, exclaiming in a kind 
of agony.— O bitter fate di- 
.<* ſtreſſing nor much—too 
3 .cruelly kind!“ 

Indeed, Eliza. I wall prevent 


any. more of this for the future 
- it. is not, in truth, proper they 
ſmould 10 fee each other. —1 
mean, for the preſent, theſe in- 


terviews can do no good: may be 
productiye: of much more calamity 


than what we have already expe- 
rienced. Sophia calls poor Bel ford 


her friend — her brother — but, 


"1 200 lay truth, I never had any opi- 


nion 
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nion of theſe” nominal friendſhips 
and kindreds in lovers they are 
dangerous in the extreme. Does So- 
phia imagine the can, in reality, 

ſupport the actual union, when the 
very idea of it cauſes her lovely 
bloom to fade her piercing eye to 
loſe its luſtre and her whole ſo 
lately fine frame to threaten an r 
n it fk © ir 


Rn „ 1 R | % 
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1 * jn n now how telling 505 ö 
hs Worthy, that 1 think change of 
air may be beneficial to my {weet 
friend ; and that, if ſhe approves - 
my ſcheme, I will carry her to my 
father's ſeat in Glouceſterſhire.— 
She, poor Lady, vainly flatters her- 
ſelf, that a little time, air, exer- 

1 2 8 ciſe,” 
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Leite e win loom reſtote the welt 
eſtimable of women — would 
it ccula! * 

On «Monday; I n etuing 
out with my dear putieneans-Vallars | 
attends us; but returns again to 
His friend. Do you know, Eliza, 
that he has actually ſolicited my 

Hand, at the ſame time which is to 
unite Belford and Julia But no 
AI will be 378, and only his :— 
but I beſeech him to wait till J ſee 
the event of my poor Sophia's ill- 
neſs.Forbid it friendſhip for- 
bid it even delicacy: !— What, ſhall 
IT enter on this ſtate, with my So- 
phia dropping in her grave ?—A 
few months perhaps, weeks, may 
determine her er cloſe a. life 
of eee Virtus 


«A 


How 


n Wes i” OO 
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en lot am 1 in aſtoniſhment, 


when ſhe is ; finding beauties in Ju- 


lia — Who; 1 think, has not much 


pretenſion to any > 0 
Don't you think, my Harriet,“ 
bei the ſweet Sophia) ©* that Ju- 
* lia's delicacy of manner is pecu- 


4 larly pleaſing ? — How. aftable 18 
her temper how eaſy her be- 
haviour I admire the colour 
of her fine hair. Poor young. 


lady, I pity her extremely, — 
« for I think there is ſtill a melan- 
© choly in her eyes—and. ſome- 


times a wildneſs. — Gracious 


«© ſufferer have endured to have 


_< broughtonmadneſs—diſtra&iori! 
« —Don't you think her, my Ha- 
e riet, infinitely amiable? 
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09 my Eliza; how diſtreſſing 
hide truly Ag” are * her 
noble ſentiments! 0 

No one imagines ach ble 
Sophia to be ſo ill as, in reality, 1 
am convinced ſhe is. Poor Bel- 
tord vainly flatters himſelf that a 
| change of - air ( joined with her 
ſtrength of reaſoning) will ſoon re- 
eſtabliſh her health.—Vain hope! 
the blow the has received <will— 
muſt be fatal :=the' flower, per- 
haps, from her naturally good < con- 
ſtitution. = 
A s ] purpoſe ferting out with 
my ſweet friend in a few days, this, 

in all probability, will be the laſt 

letter you will receive from me at 
South Park. Lady Saxby, who, as 
I beſore told you, came with Julia, 
and who is pleaſed to favour me 
| with 
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with her particular friendthip, : in- 


tends me the honour of her correſ- 
pondence. Adieu; and believe me 
Ever your's, 


Harriet, 


An interval now elapſed of ſeve- 


ral weeks; but the letters which 
paſſed between the amiable Miſe 
Granby, and her friend Eliza, are 
not inſerted ; as they contain only 
a a repetition of the increaſing illneſs 


of poor Sophia, and of the prepa- 
ration for the nuptials of dens 
Belford and Julia. a 

The noble- minded Villars ala 
nately ſpent his time at Granby 
Hall, and in endeavouring, by his 
preſence at South Park, to ſupport 


his excellent but unhappy MG 
„„ * . in 
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in a ſcene, vikicke was evidently 
more the effect of heroic, virtuous 
reſolution than inclination. He 
ſtudiouſly, that he might not more 


- - diftreſs the mind. of his beloved 


Belford, kept the increaſing illneſs 


of Sophia from his Knowledge, as 
much as poſſible. 
At length, ſome little time before 
| 8 above nuptials at South Park 
were to be ſolemnized, the incom 
parable Harriet, having had a con- 
ſultation of phyſicians for the lan- 
guiſhing Sophia, was by them ad- 
viſed to try the Hot Wells at 
"Briſtol. The diſtance from Glou- 
ceſterſhire being not great to that 
place, they, by eaſy ſtages, arrived 
there: - and from whence, we ſhall 
p preſent the reader with the fol- 
lowing letter to Eliza, © 
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LETTER xxx. 


Mifs Harriet : Granby, to o Mis Eliza Selwyn 


Hot Wells, Briſtol. 
T length, my friend, I date 
from hence, 4 where I am 
hourly. watching | the -languiſhing 


ſweetneſs of this flower—this an- 


gelic woman, — who, I can per- 
ceive, from day, to day, is haſten- 


| ing to that place 
8 Where ſuch N only can be rewarde 45 5 


* * 


She ſill remains the ſweeteſt pat- 


tern of patience reſignation and 
fortitude, ſurely that ever exiſted. 
Imagine my diſtreſs, when with 
the ſerenity of angels, ſhe often 
aſks—“ Well, Harriet, is the mar- 


* riage-day fixed at South Park? 
_ 3 do not helitate— tell 
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«© me all—is it over FP? —is the happy 
Julia gone with the beſt of men 
eto their ſeat in Devonſhire? 
1 Surely you believe me more weah, 
«6 than in reality 1 am.—W hen I 
« expire, Harriet, my laſt breath 
will be ſpent in imploring hap- 
ids 3 on my poor Belford and 
% his Julia. hy 

| 25 plaintive, feeble voice—her 
faint accents, wound my very ſoul, 

EI have forbidden a news- paper 
to be brought into the room: 
he ſuſpects my motive for this 
prohibition, and faintly cries, Ah! 
Harriet, how ee you think 
* 275 Serie 


* 4 
. : ny 2 , 2 [ > * : 4 1 . 1 
2 * - * 0 » » 
\ C 22 . 
, b * 
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IKZ + * 


8 


80 5 1 iſ £ tho ey 3 
ed be ſyeet ſufferer has 


Fe} | 1 fainted. 


— 


fainted twice. As the inter- 
vals, ſhe has begged me to pray for 
her releaſe: and laments the length 
of time a death from grief occa- 
ſions.— 'Tis flow, (ſaid ſhe figh- 
ing) but ſure. She is now juſt 
dropped into a ſoft lumber may 
it be propitious, heaven grant! = 
Al letter this inſtant is brought 
to me.—F rom Lady $axby, . I be- | 
lieve.—Ves—it is her hand-writ- 
ing. —Black wax—-good heavens ! 

I hope Lady Worthy. is well! ! 1 
Wonderful providence ! — how 

myſterious — how inſcrutable : areth y 

ways !—I am loſt in aſtoniſhment, 5 
—0 Eliza! read the following 
letter. 


4 


415 * 


' 


| __ "Lady Saxby, to Miſs Harriet N | 


— 


7 * D 
© LR «IT 
C1 'S 0 4 


| South Park, 


ehr 
=; MyDear and: Amiabe Friend, 


inform you. — The poor, 101. 
 fated Julia — — my tears flow ſo faſt 
X can hardly ke to proceed — on 
Monday laſt — the very day on 
which ſhe was to have given her 
hand to the moſt amiable of men 
Was alas! conſl 1 to the cold arms 
of death! . 
The dear girl, a few abs before, 
 Kavidg walked too late i in the even- 
ing, complained of a ſhivering, 
which terminated in the worſt 
kind of putrid ſore throat and fever. 
 —Her conſtitution remarkably de- ? 


"os and rendered _w 
from 


1 Have a moſt melancholy event to 


-- tenderly 1 loved this amiable young 
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from a ſevere | illneſs, the! long 1 

ſuſtained, but, at length, ſunk 
under this terrible malady. The 
_ phyſicians, from the firſt moments , 

of their attendance, gave no hopes. 
She languiſhed for about three days 
but perfectly ſenſible to the laſt 
moment.— She took a moſt affect- 
ing leave of Lord Bel ford ſaying, 
&« T die, Orlando, — but I die con- | 
606 tent may you be happy with“ 
—ſome other it is thought ſne 
would have ſaid; but here her 
voice faltered and ſhe reſigned her 5 
ſpotleſs ſoul into the hands of Him N 
who gave it. -.— 
O my dear Miſs Granby, E Sy 


creature, cannot ſufficiently deplore 
her loſs. —But God's will be done. 
 Imaging'© our diſtreſs, 35 f 


9 
3.98 


Poor 


* 


cat 
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Poor Lady Worthy I fear this 

a ſevere ſtroke will be. fatal: — and 
yet, ſuch! 18 her tranſcendent piety, 
that ſhe. even bears it better than I 
could have imagined. | 
The dear lamented Julia was laſt 
night interred i in that chapel which 
had ſo lately been conſecrated for 
her approaching nuptials. 3 
Ho full of reflection is this 
awful—this heart-rending ſubject! 
But no more.—T' truſt ſhe is at 
peace. F are wel, my good young 
lady. — We fincerely hope Miſs 
Woodley's health is improved by 
the ſalutary aids of air and exerciſe. 
— My. beſt compliments and Lady 
Worthy's kindeſt love attend her, 
ith all due reſpects to yourſelf. 

1 remain, dear Madam, 3 
Vour affectionate friend, 


Lovis A SAXBY.. 


1 
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__ "Miſs Granby, in Comtinuation. 


E AVEN:S, Eliza! what a 
: change is here How how 
ſhall I be able to reveal this to my 
Sophia? The proſpect of happi- z 
neſs, ſhould ſhe live, that is now 
opening] for her 7 the: wonderful 


SE oY 


| ne dee ie pg 
for her weak ſtate. to ſuſtain.—But 
ah! 1 fear—1 fear my ſweet friend 


is not to be reſtored. by any earthly ; | 


means: indeed, 1 think ; it ali 
ble ſhe can recover. „ 

Ahl who do I fee den Villars, 8 
coming poſt his chaiſe and four 
he holds up his hand, to beckon 
me. He is come, Lapprehend, from 
his Belford, to break this intereſt- * 
| ing affair of poor Julia. —1 fly to 


* = 7 . — 
Horx | | him 


8 


Hier himſelf, and gave her every 
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| 1 6 another word e can I write, 


but that I: am 4 
#4 "Your's ever, 
aan 1 18 5 5 MI H ARR r. 


Three ink FA - | 
which many letters were written 
from Harriet to Eliza, but they 

are not inſerted; as it will ſuffice, 
we truſt, to inform the feeling rea- 

der, who may poſſibly be anxious 
for the fate of the admirable So- 
phia, that Lord Belford, after a 
decent time, flew on the wings of 
love to Briſtol, where he ſoon had 
the extatic joy of ſeeing his adored 
Sophia in a fair way of recovery. 
Whether from his tender aſſiduities 
for he even nurſed and attended 


a medicine with his on hand — 
1 f ET” | | 
75 2211 — 5 . 5 whether : 


Ln — 


IM 
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ben (we repeat) his Lordſhip” 8 
tender cares, or the medicinal 
ſprings of Briſtol, worked this hap- 
py effect, we will not determine ;— — 
but this we can ſay, again the luſtre. | 
of the piercing eye of the lately- 
drooping maid began to. ſhew itſelf : 
—again her fair cheek was re-ant- 
_ mated with its lovely hue—in ſhort, 
the ſweet girl began' to verify the | 
following line tit an chaired. au- 
te = 2 ye HD 4042 


6 Roſes will WOOL "hen there 8 peace 405 
the breaſt,” | N 


Harriet's j joy was extreme to bee 
her much- loved patient not only 
almoſt reſtored to health, but alſo 
very near the ſuramit of all earthly 
felicity, in being ſoon to be united 
to the moſt amiable of men: who 
SQ3<f 13: > ten- 


1 
= N * 
* * 
* 
- ” : 
© — * , 
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tenderly (but delicately} preſſed hos | 
an.carly day.— Had Sophia ſhewn 
¶Hectation on this occaſion, it would 
have been prepoſterous. A day was 
accordingly concluded on, and that 
happy period was likewiſe intended 

for, the very amiable Harriet, to 
give her hand to her fond and wor- 
thy Villars.. Theſe happy lovers 
ſoon ſet out with a grand retinue 
for Mr. Granby' s ſeat in Glouceſ- 
terſhire, to celebrate theſe moſt] joy 

ful nuptials.— They, indeed, had 

received · a moſt kind invitation from 
the excellent Lady Worthy, for 
that purpole ;. but, from motives 
of delicacy,. the.i invitation was de- 
clined, as this noble-minded party. 
thought it might poſſibly revive, 
in the boſom of a tender mother, 


. her Jate grief for a beloved child; 


he 


$3" 
ect 7. 


© N * = 


- 
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the loſs of whom ſhe ſtood i in need 
of all her chrjftign fortitude to ſup⸗ 
. 8 5 

Theſe moſt joykul 1 then 1 
were celebrated. But the follow- 
ing ſhort letter, from the happy 
Knie in the artleiʒ touches of 
nature, will better deſcribe the 
particulars, than even the moſt la- 
daun, account we can _poſlibly 


Bee OY . | 8 
. E T T 2 R XXXI. N 
Mrs "VT, to Miſs Eliza Selwyn. Ag 
92871 £3: Y JL V4. 7115 58 m— 
FF Granby Hall. 
w 


Dr 25. 0 ay fate of your happy 
Harriet, and her Sophia, is 
now fixed for ever in this life: — 
within theſe two hours, my ig 
ee parent AE: given the hand 
f 


# :- 
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| of my fair friend to the amiable 
man who has ſo long adored her: 
and my equally-willing hand 
he has beſtowed on the worthy 
 Villars. — Expect no connexion 
= expect no particulars at preſent. 
We are all Jour of us ſo ſenfible 

of our felicity, after all our hopes, 
and fears, and Hair-breadth 
52 *[capes,” that 1 pray heaven we 
keep in our ſober ſenſes. 3 5885 
In the celebration of theſe beart- 
felt nuptials of ours, we have not 
conſulted pomp,—ſhew,—or dreſs. 
—Indeed, the barely recovered ſtate 
2 of my Sophia's health would have 
made the above forms ridiculous. — 
In hort, we have had two the moſt: 
Jug little weddings you ever 
knew. We, the two lady-brides, 


 Horſooth, were” habited as plain: as 
Him- 
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* 


bm plioktp could makeus.—A white 
; luſtring poloneſe, a chip hat, and 
a little gauze hood, was the top of 
our ſinery. I ſay aur, for you may 
be convinced Lady Belford (O exo 
tatie thought,, that I can call her 
ſo I) and her Mrs. Pars, were as 
much correſponding in outward 
appearance, as in Wine 4 et 1 
* Hearts. | 

We propoſe ſtaying a Joriniche 
here in retirement: then we viſit 
the exceilent Lady Worthy : and 
from thence, her amiable fon ac- 
companies us to Belford Hall a 
where, I ſuppoſe, the generous © 


Lord of that hoſpitable manſion 
will keep open houſe for all the 
poor for g many weeks to 
come. 


L * 
- - 
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Bor this cola (affectation a 
vaunt l) my deareſt hujband begs for 
admittance :—he fnatches the pen 
tommy hand, and entreats myreturn 
to thedrawing-room.—Well you 
know, I have juſt vow'd' obedience 
at the altar. ſo muſt ſubmit to my 
lord and inaſter—Not more chen 


can I ſay, but chat $149) 
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Tuus, gentle reader, wa Wo 
at laſt, united the heroes and | 
heroines of this little hiſtory 

who, perhaps, by their magnani- 
mit in ſufferings, and true forti- 
| tude, more juſtly merit that appel- = 
lation than all the Alexanders and 
Mark Anthonys which ever, ex- 
iſted. * 

Lady agg: in hes preſent © ex - 
alted ſphere, now excelled as much 
in the virtues of generoſity, and 
beneficence, as ſhe had before done 
in heradverſe ſtate—in the hum- 
ble, but equally amiable graces, of 
humility, and reſſ enation.—Love- 
ly, in the higheſt degree, was the 
behaviour of this pattern to her 

| | | ſex 


5 
1 * 
> 7 * : 
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{ex towards every individual in De- 
yonſhire, who in her poverty (as 
ſhe called it) had afforded her an 
lum. 3 „ 

On the 8 of this ok 
party; at Bel ford Hall, good Mrs, 
Fill, at the Elms, was al moſt pe 

trified with wonder, and almoſt 
wild with j joy.— She longed to ſee, 
and to welcome the dear Lady, as 
ſhe called her, to the Hall :—and 
yet her innate modeſty, and that 
amiable ſimplicity, in which ſhe 
had been bred, forbade ſo beld (as 
ſhe phraſed it) a liberty: — but 
Lady. Belford, with that ſweetneſs 
of manners, peculiar to herſelf, 
| Joon after her arrival, ſent for the 
above amiable young woman, Who 
bad ſo tenderly cheriſhed her in ad- 


| true — but who, on appearing 
= 9 before 
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before her Ladyſhip, {tood aloof 8 «I 
an humble diſtance. 8 * 
„ What“ ( ſald the lovelieſt of 
women, ruſhing into her arms) | 
« have you. forgot, Mrs. Hill, 
your poor Polly Martin?“ — 
whilſt tears, of unfeigned delight, 
ſtole down the. cheek of each: 
ſuch tears, that poſlibly Jew fine 
ladies have experienced. Vehis 
then enquired moſt tenderly after 
thoſe dear little ones, to whom ſhe 
had been a moſt careful nurſe :— 
they were introduced but eyed 
her aſkance with-the ſweet blaſhes 
of an innocent ſhame, to appear 
before ſuch grand company, and 
| could hardly believe their own 1 
was now ſo great a lady. FL . 


Vor. III. 


* 


'/ 
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Nor were that poor, honeſt cou- 


ple, John Plowden, and his dame, 

a” forgotten, whoſe little thatched 

| cottage, on the firſt arrival of our 

| then diſtreſſed heroine , had afford- 

ed ſo kind a ſhelter :: —and who had 

fa © recommt ded her to the 

„Elms . rom whence the hand of 

; _ "Providence had led this excellent 
eo to her preſent exaltation. 

Lord Betford inſiſted, in the ge- 

| nerofity | of his noble heart. to 


* Fi 
8 


| e good old folks in 

* e crave your honour's Par- 
4 f: id the honeſt man) s: we 
. would not leave our cottage for 


Br iu | jon A -wealth ings: * * 


— 
1 af * 79 


* 


* 2 
WF 


we muſt be obliged to your lord- 
67 ſhip, the only boon we alk is, 
po 20 cow, and a few ſheep ;—and, 
„ but I don t know how to alk. 


« it—the little green meadow, at 


the ſide of our garden, where 


% my dame could fit and ſpin, un- 


U 


on * | 


e der the old walnut- tree, whilſt I 
< tended theſe ſame ſheep — an 


15 pleaſe your honour, would oak | 


us happier than all the kings and 
cc emperors. in the world.. 


Lord Bel ford, delighted with 
the honeſt old man, moſt amply 
oratified his very moderate requeſt, 
accompanied with a purſe of fifty 


- 


guineas. 


„ ö 
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| Lady Belford had ſcarcely . 

B 0 il a month, when the al- 

36 mighty diſpoſer of all events ſtill 

gave her greater powers of exer- 

ciſing her benevolence, and un- 

- bounded charity :—ſhe, being by 

F | the death of her little nephew (or 

snd leaſt of the child who was faid 

to be ſuch) the indiſputed heireſs of 

the Woodley eſtate (a clear four 

thouſand per annum 2) its beautiful 
ſeat, parks, &. | 


4 


joined this delightful party at Bel- 
ford Hall : as did the accompliſhed 
Miſs Selwyn; the friend and cor- 
1 ee (throughout theſe vo- 

| lumes) 


The amiable 2755 Worthy ſoon 


* 
i: = 
_ x 
68 
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lumes) of the admirable Mrs. 8 


lars. 
The beauty, al” . * 


manners, and refined underſtanding 
of the young and blooming Eliza, 
ſoon convinced Lord Worthy that 


2 man may love twice, which his 
Jardſhip had moſt Meeder 
ed was abſolutely impoſlible (ſince 


his Italian Julia had taken the veil) 
he could, or ſhould ever do: but he 
ſoon found, in the words of that 
great * of the en heart, 


 Shakeſ e. 


. That «uf is a mid; againſt whoſe aud - 
00 Faith melteth into blood, 5 


In fine, Lady Worthy, happy in 


her ſon $ intended choice, his lord- 
8 K 3 thip - 


* 


2 


5 


1 
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" ſhip v was ; ſhortly Se united to the 
1 fair Eliza, who both af ord a ſhin- 
ing example of every virtue which 
| can adorn human nature. 

Theſe three noble pairs, alter- 


| 5 nately ſpend their time at the de- 


lightful ſeats of each other by 
which means their generous bounty 5 
to the poor, for many miles round 
each, is as great a bleſling : as it is 
unlimited. — ; 
| The good old lady Worthy in- 
fiſts on her Sophia, (for ſo ſhe ſtill 
4 fondly calls her) and her charming 3 
| | friend Mrs. Villars, to ſpend three 
months, every ſummer, at South 
Park —and they have promiſed ſo 
to do ;—but, at preſent, theſe two 


5 * "22" "". 
a; ed eg a? 1 Py | © © | 
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inſeparable friends are confined to 

their apartments: — Lady Belford 
having juſt preſented her Lord with . 
a fine boy ;—and Mrs. Villars her 
happy huſband a lovely daughter: 


May our little hiſtory afford 
this Plain, but »/eful, leſſon (which 
can never be enough inculcated) 
that however deep our preſent di- 
ſtreſs may be however plunged in 
difficulties, which to our ſhort- 


ſight, may appear inſurmountable, | : 
yet, by patient reſignation, and 6 
humble ſubmiſſion to the will of 4 
heaven—and by nobly ſacrificing | 


our paſſions, or intereſts, to our 


ng and Don. 6 in the caſe oe 


: *of, 
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of Lord Belford, and His Sophia) 

let us doubt not, but that the 
133 hand of providence will, 
in its own good time, never fail to 


reward ſuffering. virtue with its- 


choiceſt bleſſings, by means un- 
ſeen by human foreſight: and let 
us reſt. fatisfied i in- that admirable. 


ſentiment of our excellent poet, 


Mr. Pope, compriſed in theſe 


four words: 3 


: „nA EVER IS, IS RIGHT.“ 
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